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; 5 A Spouſe 1 do hate, | = | | 
For either ſhe's falſe or ſhe's jealous; 
But give us a mate. 
Who nothing will aſk us, or tell us. 


= She ſtands on no terms, 
Nor chaffers by way of indenture, 
Her love for your farms; 

Eut takes a kind man at a venture, 


Vor, III. 4 


x v4) 
If all prove not right, 
Without an act, proceſs or warning, 
From wife for a night 


You may be divorc'd in the morning. : 


When parents are ſlaves, 
Their brats cannot be any other: 
Great wits and great braves 
Have always a punk to their mother. 


n 5 


s ON s. 


A Swain of ow deſpairing, 
Thus wail'd his cruel fate; 
His grief the ſhepherds ſharing, 
In circles round him fat. 


"The nymphs in kind compaſſion 
The luckleſs lover mourn'd ; 
All who had felt the paſſion, 
A ſigh for ſigh return'd. 


O friends, your plaints give over, 
Your kind concern forbear; 

Shou'd Chloe but diſcover, 

For me you'd ſhed a tear: 


Her eyes ſhe'd-arm with vengeance, 
' Your friendſhip ſoon ſubdue; 
Too late you'd alk forgiveneſs, - 
And for her mercy ſue, 
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Her charms ſuch force diſcover, ö 
EReſiſtance is in vain: 

= Spite of yourſelf, you'll love her, 
= and hug the galling chain. 


4 Hier wit the flame increaſes, 

And rivets faſt thedart; 

She has ten thouſand graces, | 
And each could gain a heart. 


ES, But oh! one more deſerving 
Has thaw'd her frozen breaſt, 
Her heart to him devoting, 

She's cold to all the reſt, 


Their love with joy abounding, | 

The W e diſtracts my brain; 
O cruel maid! then ſwooning, | 

He fell upon the plain, NE es 
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A Swain untaught in arts of love, 
Whom love cou'd ne'er ſubdue, © 
Obſ⸗ quious bows, but never dies, 


0 4 Oft pleaſing: views with wiſhing eyes 


M yra and Chloe too. 


W The footbing virgin; ar whole ſeat 
The youth firſt lowly fell, 
With courting eyes and ſmooth deceit 
A * . 


| . 
is ev'ry offer ſeems to greet, 
And liſtens to his tale, 


But Chloe ſhe, a wanton fair, 
Whoſe beauties well prevail'd, 
With wav'ring mind oft love deny'd, 
And if her ſecret heart comply'd, 
| Yet affectation fail'd. 


Now truſt me, fair one, won'd you wiſh 
The ſwain might ceaſe to rove, 
Of ſteady temper always be, 
From fooliſh affectation free, 
And each with caution love, 
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Let Chloe leave affecting pride, * 
Myra from fraud repair; l 
His heart (believe ) howe ' er it burns, 
To one of you at length returns, 
And ſeeks its boſom there. 
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A Starving life all day we lead, 

No comfort here is found; 

| At night we make one common bed, 
f Upon the boarded ground, 

Where fleas in troops, and bugs in ſhoals, | 

lato our boſoms creep, 

And death watch ſpiders round the walls 
Din us in our ſleep. 


14 
| Were Socrates alive, and bound 
1 with us to lead his life, 
® »T would move his patience far beyond 
His crabbed, ſcolding wife: _ 
* Hard lodging, and much harder fare, 
Would try the wiſeſt ſage, 


E Nay, even make a parſon ſwear, .. 


And curſe this ſinful age. 


Thus we inſolvent debtors live; 

| Yet we may boldly ſay, 

Worſe villains often credit give, 

] Than thoſe that never pay; 
For wealthy knaves can, with applauſe, 

Cheat on, and ne'er be try'd, 


1 But in contempt of human laws, 


In coaches ſafely ride. 
4 e. 
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x Thoufand charms in Celia met, 

A thouſand lovers at her feet: 
Yet ſhe remains the maid, and flights 
* genial bed, and Hymen's rites. 


Not want of pity in the fair, | 
But worth in man, defeats his pray'r;, 
Wiſe caution, and not proud diſdain, - 
Preſerves ſo long her virgin reign. 
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A Thouſand ways to wean my heart | 
I've try'd, yet can't remove him, 


And tho? for life I've ſworn to part, 


For life, I find I love him. 144 


Still, ſhou'd the dear falſe man return, 
And with new vows purſue me, 


His flatt'ring tongue would kill my ſcorn, 


And * [ fear, undo me. 
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A Trifling ſong you ſhall hear, /- 
Begun. with a. trifle, and ended: 8 & 
All: trifling people draw near, | 
And 1 ſhall be nobly attended. 


Were it not for trifles a few, f. 
That lately have come into pla, 


The men would want ſomething to do. 


And the women want ſomething to TY Eo 


What makes men trife'in dreſſing? 
Becauſe the ladies, they know, 
Admire, by often poſſeſſing, 
r eminent trifle a bes.. 


When. be lover his womhents has rifles, 


T he trifle of trifles to gain, 


631 
No ſooner the virgin isrifled, 
But a trifle ſhall part them again, 


What mortal man would be able — 

At White's half an hour to fit?  _ 

Or who con'd bear a tea- table, 
Without taking trifles for wit? 


The court is ſrom trifles ſecure; 

| Gold keys are no trifles, we ſee; 
White rods are no trifles, I'm ſure, 
Whatever their bearers may be. 


But if you will go to the place, 
Where trifles abundantly breed, 

The levee will ſhew you his grace 

Makes promiſes trifles indeed. 


A coach with fix fœotmen behind, 

XZ [Tcount neither trifle nor ſin; 
But, ye Gods! how oft do we find 

A ſcandalous trifle withinn!n 


A flaſk of Champagne, FE think i . 
A trifle, or ſomething as bad; 
But if you'll contrive how to drink it, 


Yowll find it no trifle: by gad. 


A parſon's a trifle, at ſea, 
A widow's a trifle in ſorrow ; G 
A peace is a trifle to day; | 
* knows what * happen to morrom ? 4 
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A black: coat a trifle, may cloak, 
Or to hide ĩt a red may endeavour; © 


But if once the army is broke, 1 
We ſhall have more trifles- than ever. Þ 
The ſtage is a trifle, they fm | 22 1 


The reaſon pray carry along, 
Becauſe that at ev'ry new play, 
The houſe they with trifles do t hrong. 


But with people's malice to trifle, 
And to ſet us all on a foot, | 
The author of this is a trifle, _ 
And his ſong i is a trifte to boot. 
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. Wig: that's full, 
An empty ſkull, 
A-box of bergamot ; 
A hat ne'er made 
| To fit his head; 
No more than that to plot. 
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A band that's white, 
A ring that's right, 


A ſword, knot, patch, and feather: 
A A gracious ſmile, 
And grounds and oil, 
Do very well together, 


e 

A ſmatch of French, 

And nonę of ſenſe, 
0 2 A conquering atrs and graces ; 2 
4 A tune that thrills, 
A leer that kills, 


| Stoln flights and borrow'd phraſes... 


A chariot 8 - 
To wait on jilt, 
An awkward-pace aud carriage ; - 
A foreign tour, 
Domeſtic whore, 
And mercenary marriage. 
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A limberham, 

3a G——D——ye M'am, 

4A POR: face, tho” a mann'd one; 

F A peaceful ſword, 
Not one wiſe word, LEWES 

But ſtrut and prate at random. 


Duns, baſtards, 4 

And am'rous ſcraps 
of Czlia and Amandis ; © 
Toſs up a beau, 

That grand ragou, 
That hodge- podge for the ladies. 
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A Worthy 1 London prentice 
Came to his love by night; 

Jhe candles they were lighted, 
The moon did ſhine ſo 24. ond 


He knocked at the door, 
Io eaſe him of his pain; 
Sie roſe and let him in, love, 
And went to bed again. 


He went into the chamber, 
Where his true love did lie;. 
She quickly gave conſent, 
For to have his company: 


She quickly gave conſent, 
The neighbours peeping out; 
So take away your hand, love, 
Let's blow the e out, 2 9 | 


: 1 would not for a crown, love, 
My miſtreſs ſhould it know; 
Ill in my ſmock ſtep down, love, 
And Pll out the candle. _ Ip 


= The (ireets they are W | 

_ And the pecple walk about; 5 

Some may peep in and ſpy, love, pry 
Let's blow the candle out, 


( [16+ }} 
My maſter and my miſtreſs. 

Upon the bed do lie, 

* Erjoying one another, | 
Why thould not you and L? 
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1 My maſter kiſs'd my miſtreſs. | 

; Without any fear or doubt; 

And we'll kiſs one another, 
Let's blow the candle out; 


1 prithee ſpeak more ſoftly 

4 Of what we have to do; 

X Left that our noiſe and talking 
Should make our pleaſure rue: 


For kiſſing one another 
Will make no evibrout, 

Ihen let us now be ſilent, 

And blow the candle out. 


But yet we muſt be doing. 

He cou. d no longer tay : 
She ſtrove to blow the candle out, 
And pulb'd his hand aways. 


The young man was fo bag 
To lay his arms about; 

But the cry'd, I pray, love, 

Let's blow che candle out. 


As this young couple ſported, | 
The maiden ſhe did blow; 

But when the candle went oüt; b 
Alas! Ido not know; 


(- 12 * 
Said ſhe, I fear not now, ſir, 
My maſter or my dane; 
And what this-couple did, fr, 
Alas! I dare not name. 
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Wretch long. 8 with diſdain, 
That hourly pin'd, but pin'd in vain, 
At s the god of wine addreſt, 
The refuge of a wounded breaſt. 


Vouchſafe, oh pow'r, thy healing aid, 
Teach me to gain the cruel maid; . 
Thy juices take the lover's part, | 
Fluſh his wan looks, and chear 5 heart,.. 


Thus to the jolly god he.cry'd ; 
And thus the jolly god reply'd; 
Give whining o'er, be briſk 404 gay, ' | 
And . the ſneaking form away; 


With dauntleſs mein FELIPE the fairs . 
The way to conquer is to dare. 
The ſwain purſu'd the god's advice; 
Thenymph was now no longer nice. 


She ſmil'd, and ſpoke the ſex's mind; 
When you grow daring, we grow kind: 
Men to themſelves are molt ſevere, 

And make us tyrants by cheir fear. 


S ON 6. 


Low, ye bleak winds, around my head, : 
And ſooth my heart-corroding care; 
Flaſh round my brows, ye lightnings red, 
And blaſt the lawrels planted there, 
But may the maid, where-e'er ſhe be, 
Think not of my. diſtreſs nor me. DEF 


= Let alt the traces ok our love 
Be ever blotted from her mind; 
May from her breaſt my vows remove, 
And no remembrance leave behind. 
But may the maid, Kc. 5 
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3 O may I ne'er behold her more, 
For ſhe has robb'd my ſoul of reſt; 
Wiſdom's aſſiſtance is too poor 

To calm the tempeſt in my breaſt, 
But may the maid, Ke: 


- Come, death, o come; thou emily n 5 
And with my forrows lay me low; | ; 
And ſhould the gentle virgin weep, 

Nor ſharp nor laſting be her woe. 
Then may ſhe think, where · eber ſhe de, 
No more of my Ciltreſs n nor me. 
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OY not redder than the morniag, n 104 


Tho” the virgins gave you wargiug 45 f 
Sigh not at 'the chance befel ge, 


Tho' they ſmile and dare not tell y ye. 


Maids, lixe turtles, love the cooing, 

Bill and murmur in the ir wooing. 8G} 
Thus, like-you, they ſtart and „ 3 4 4 

And their troubled. joys dilenble, 1 


'Graſp the pleaſure while tis coming 
Tho your beauties now are blooming, 
Time at laſt our joys will ſever, . 8 
And they'll part, Fees = for ever; T3800 
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B not, miltaken ſwain, thy art 


To pleaſe my partial eyes; | : 
The charms that have ſubdu'd _ heart, 1 


Another may e 25 N 50 N 


Thuy face 4s to my humour made, 

Another it may frig lte 
Perhaps, by ſome ſond him betray . 

In oddneſs 1 delight. 


Vain youth, to your confuſion know, 
*Tis 40 my love” s exceſs, 


| 628.) 
Tou all your fancy'd beauties owe, 
Which fade as that grows leſs. 
For, now I perceive what the fop does endeavour, 
1 | My arts ſhall detain him my captive for ever. 


# — . 


| 8 O N G. ** 5, 59 7g 
Oalting fob who court the fair, L 


| Fot the fame of being loy'd ; v 
XZ You who daily prating are | 
q Of the hearts your charms have mov'd; 
| I Still be vain in talk and dreſs; © © 
| But while fnado ws you POT | Ms 
Dun that ſome, who boaſt it leſs, ' © | 
7 May be bleſt as much as you. 
q Love and birding are ally'd, 
| Baits and nets alike they have; 
he ſame arts in both are try'd, 
s The unwary to enſlave: 8 ” 


If in each you'd happy prove, | 
Without noiſe ſtill watch your apy 


For in birding, and in love, 
While we talk it flies away. 


3 . eee eee 
8 O N G. 


Mbition never me ſedue'd, , | 
To ſoar on fortune's painted wing; 


646) 
Far humbler motives ſtrong induc'd. 
To haunt unvex'd, the muſes ſpring. 
Some rural cott, where angel peace | 
Mild o'er the ſoul her influence ſheds: 1 
L Where Pleaſures flow with gay increale, _ 
And fport at eaſe on roſy beds. TS, 


Where ſilvan ſcenes the fancy raiſe, | 
Exalt the foul, improve the lay; 40 8 
Where fanning zephyrs ſooth the blaze 4 
of ſummer?sfiercely-darting dax. 
The dimpled ſtream the winding ſhade, | 
The lawn in cheariag verdure dreſs'd, 
"Thy inſpiring hill, the tufted glade: © þ 
Soft Thames ſhou'd. plonfiog thoughts lagged, 1 


| Then rais'd to extaſy, Fd hail. 

The ſweetly-awful rural powers, | 
Invite, if artleſs ſounds prevail, 1 
+ Gay wood- nymphs from their jes mine bowers, .| 1 
Rich in myfelf, I'd frown on gold, | 

And far the treacherous geugaw throws _ 
With pity's melting eye behold 

The idly-buſtling crowd below. 


Y 


-Ah me ! how in romantic ſeats 
Does my deluded fancy ſtray ! 

Too tranſient, viſionary ſweets, _ | 
That ſudden gleam, that fades away. 

Thus ſportive to the mind, in fleep, 

_ Caſcades, rocks,.coaches, guineas riſe 2 

Break but the charm, the glitt'ring heap, 

And all the wild creation dies. 


v 


tw) | 
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< 


m the brom of e Nil, 1k 
7 I Which Europe ſcarce can a parallel. 
Every eye ſuch wonders fill, N 
Lo view che proſpect round; 

WW here the ſilver Thames Joes glide, ; 
And ſtately courts are edify'd, {| 
Meadows deck'd in ſummer's pride, | 
With verdant beauties crown'd.” 


lovely Eynthia pa aſy 15 „es e 
with brighter glories bleſt my eye; | 

Ah! then in vain, in vain, ſaid I, K 
be fields and flow'rs do ſhinmmdm 
| Nature in this charming place * 1 
| Created pleaſure i in exceſs; _ | 
hut all are poor to. Cyathia's face, 74 
Whoſe features are divine, „ | 


r 


d d eee 
8 N oaths bed, ſupivety mid, . f 
4 Behold thy lov'd expecting Hs : 


In tremor, bluſhes, half in tears 
Much, much ſhe wiſhes, more ſhe fears, 


Take, take her to thy faithſul arms, 
Hymen beſtows thee all her charms. 
ven It, - "93 B 


6689 
Heaven to thee: bequeaths the fair, 
To raiſe thy joy, andAullahy care: 
_ Heav'n made grief, if mutual, ceaſe; 
But joy divided to increaſe; 
To mourn with her exceeds delight, 
Darkneſs with her, the joys of light. 28 
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dt dh dh ih td thin nl 3 9 9 
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Nee I-lov'd a hi creature, 2 
But the flame with dee burn 
Is not for each tender feature. 
Nor for her wit and ſprightly tu tem, 
But for her down, derry, down derry, 
But for her down, derry, down ra 


Or the graſs I ſaw her 8 
Strait I ſciz d her tender waiſt; 

On ber back ſhe lay complying, 
With her lovely body plac'd- 


Under my ae. nn 


But the eat teiby young and dr: 
Cou'd not bear the g ſmart, 


» 


Still vawilliag' to ſurrender, 4 
Call'd mamma to take ber ber 


- — 
- * "©. - * — 4 IX oF 


Of her down, Kc. 


Out of breath, mamma came running,, 
T o prevent poo” Nancy's fate; 
But the girl, now grown more cundivyy 
Cry'd mamma, your come too late, 


Fer l am Cown, &c. 


9 


1 0 100 
＋ 55 8 0 N 8 
dee in Aer ih air. n 1 
Sirena took the 9 air, | 
Myrtillo led the way:; =" 27+ boron? 


Four other nymphs attendant ſhone, 
| Like ſtars · around the full orb'd: moon, 
Rob'd in ſuperior 1 „ ee gie 
= A hat, of plaited ara w 3 ately 820 81/4 
X 4ptly to ev'ry damſel's head, 
Fi S Supply*d a decent {kreen; £44. Tn , 
Each lin'd with ſilk of diff rent hoe, 
of fiery red, of milder blue, 

And heart refreſhing green, 


FThro' paſtures green, or walks of grass, 0.4 
FThro' fields of ripen'd corn they 7 | 5 
; In mirthfol chat along s in 
No ſland' ring wit, nor idle tale 
Which oft in female talk prevail, 

Employ d each buſy toute: , 


Their theme was the deſcending, ſuns; 770201 
Who now in ſofcren'd glory Gowns | 
Tho! ampler- to behold: 2 40 Earn 2 K 
They wonder'd at the ae fries. £6 47 
Stained with a thouſand diff rent ores, r 0 
And irs in dlreams of Sold. 25 201 


* N PSF 


Here might you ſee a debug fan, 11 4 
Mark the fair landſcape (as it ran) 
** 2 


(2 


conſus· di laid in blue; 


And there a wivipg hat explains' 


The colours of the near:r plains, 
Diſtinguiſh'd to the view. 


One the ſweet ſmell; * com 
Diffus'd from greens around. 

All mingl'd, with a pleaſant file, | 

Their praiſes of a country life, 
With peaceful pleaſures crown'd. 


| But oft Myrtillo, to be bleſt a 

Would ſtea! Sirena from the reſt, 
And eaſe his wounded mind: 

From Ovid would he take his cue, 
And talk ſuch things as lovers do, 
To make the fair one kind, 5 


Now *gan the finbing day, to Call; thi ho, 
And night kickt up the doubtful ſcale, 

The wand' rers haſte along 
A while they ſtop, a- while they reſt, 
Ihe ſweet Sirena they requeſt = 
To tune the ſprightly ſong. 


The api the d; bit ch 1—to tell I; 
What muſic from her warbles fell, 4.4 
To angels orly's giv'n ; 
For ſure ſuch melody of ſound, © 
As ne er in mortal voice was s found, | 
Is likeſt that of PR 4 


. 


1 

Myrtillo ſtood in ſweet ſurprize, N 
1 pleaſures wanton in his eyes, * EET 
His ears uuuſual, tranſports prove; 33 
While beauty all her rays diffus d, . i 
While harmony her chains unloos'd, 
And falten'd thoſe of love. 


4 
LF. 4 


He gaz'd upon the tuneful fair; 

Her charms ſerene, her eaſy air, 
His heart by filent treach'ry ſtole: 

He liſten'd to her filver ſong, | 

He caught it dropping from her tongue, 
And in exchange 2 00 his foul.” "= x 


Sirena, conſcious of her: pow 1 
With ſongs her endleſs ſong gave o'er, 
That ended half his bliſs : 19/4 
The damſels all expreſt their joys; - + 
Myrtillo bow'd in lowly wiſe, 
And thonk 4 wot; in a kiss. 3 


. 
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1 NCE more I'll tune he wy thett,” 
|} 10 hills and dales my paſſion tell, 
A flame which time can never quell 
But burns for thee, my Pegzy. 
Yet guitar bars the Izre ſhould hit, 
For ſay what-ſuvjeR is more fir, 
Than to record the ſparkling » wit 
And blocm of lovely Peggy. 


B 3 


2 * 12 4 
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The ſun firſt rifing in the morn, 
That paints the dew-beſpangled thorn, 
Does not fo much the day adorn, 

As does my lovely Peggy, 
And when in Thetis' lap to reſt 
He ſtreaks with gold the ruddy weſt, 
She's not ſo beauteous, as undreſt 
Appears my lovely Peggy. 


[ 


When zephyrs on the violet Le 85 
Or breathes upon the damaſk roſe, 
| He does not half the ſweets diſcloſe, 
As does my lovely Peggy. 
I ſtole a kiſs, the other day, 
And truſt me none but truth I ſay, a 
The fragrance of the blooming May, 


Is not ſo ſweet as Peggy. 


Were ſhe array'd-in ruſtic weed, 
With ſhe the bleating flock I'd feed, 
And pipe upon the oaten reed, 
To pleaſe my lovely Peggy. 
With her:a cottage would delight, 
All's happy when ſhe's in my ſight, 
But when ſhe's gone tis endleſs night, 
All's duck wichooe uy Peggy. | = 
While bees from flaws: to flow'r ſhall rove, by 
And linnets warble through the grove, Hg bt 
Or ſtately ſwans the water love, | 
So long ſhall T love Peggy. 


| ( i235): 
nd when death, with his pointed dart 
hall ſirike the blow that riyes my heart, 
1 My words ſhall be when! part.: 11 igng 22d 
Adieu, my lovely 1 (127.7 zu 


'0 NE April ev'ning, when the ſan 

; Had journey d down the ſk 777. 
boor Marian with joyleſs cheer, 1 tt -: 
- IF wWalk'd out molt heavily, 17 


FErears trickled down her faded cheeks, be 
# Soft ſighs her boſam heav'd; n 

Polt ſighs confels'd her inwacd woe: Fee 

= Alas! ſh'ad been deceix'd. 


\h! what a wretch ami become, 

Poor luckleſs laſs 1. ſaid fn 
he cowſlip and the violet's bloam,... -- 
Have now n charms for mae. 


he ſetting ſun, which decks each cloud | 
With ſtreaks of purple dye, 5 


Brings no relief to m diſeaſe, NY 659 2 * i ; 
Nor pleaſure to my eye. | 
11 44! 4 


is little river, when Idref, 
Once fſerv'd me for a glaſs; 
And now it ſerves to ſhew how love 
Has ruin'd this poor face. 


- 4 »* 
3 * — 4 * K 
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( 24 ) 

How often, Collin, have you ſwore, - 
> hat none you lov'd but me; 
Yet perjur'd now, thoſe oaths you ſcorn, L484 

And flight my miſery: | Of 


ti a, a anda 0 
* 


What charms can happy Mopſa boaſt, 
To change thy faithleſs mind? 
What beauty more in her, than me, 
Dngrateful! can'ſt thou find? 


All other ſhepherds think me fair: 

But what is that to me, 

1 The praiſe of all the neighb'ring youth 2 
| . hopeleſs, die for thee. | | 


| YetT would change my roſy cheeks, 
| For Mopſa's fallow huee — 
And be content with blabber lips, >. HL be 
Since they have charms for vou. 


Have I not told you twenty times, | 

* I could not bear deceit? | 

| And who'd bave gueſs'd thoſe harmleſs looks - 
Were form'd to hide a cheat ? TR 


But now, alas! too late I find 
Thoſe looks have me betray'd; 
Yet I'll not ſpend my dying hours. 

Thy falſhood to upbraid. 


But what remaining breath I harre 
| Shall intercede with heav'n, 
That all thy broken vows to me 
At laſt may be forgiv'a, 


6 25 
4 one ſmall boon, of thee, GR 
5 I, ere 1 die, require: | 
Ahl] do not thou refuſe to grant 
iy A wretch her laſt deſire. 


When thou with Mopſa ſhalt have fixt 
Thy fatal marriage. day, 7 
Oh do not oer my green graſs grave, 
Inhuman, track thy way. 


. pd» 
N 


Ov April morn, 26 fond the > bs x 
Phœous was juſt appearing ;. 

Damon and Celia, young and gay, 
Long - ſettled love endearing; _ 

Met in a grove to vent their ſpleen 

On parents unrelenting z 

He bred of Tory race had been, 

she of the tribe diſſenting. 


Cælia, whoſe eyes out ſhone the god 
Newly the hills adorningg "= 
Told him mamma would run ſtark mad, 
she miſſing prayers that morning: 
Damon, his arm around her waiſt, 
Swore that nought ſhould them ſunder;. 
Should my rough dad know how ['m bleit, 
an make him roar like thunder. 


Great ones whom proud ambition bling," 
Zy faction ſtill ſupport it; 3 8 


JJ 
Or, where vile money taints che wid. SLY 
They ſor convenience court it: 
But mighty love, that ſcorns*to Mew adn. 
Party ſhould raiſe his glor r 
Swears he'll exalt a va ſſal true, | 
Let him be Whig or Tur: 
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O NE ev'ning the loveliaſh pair 
That ever frequented the plain, 
Bright Lydia, th” all- conqu' ring fair, | 
And Damon the beautiful ſwain, 
Sat down in a jeſfamine grove, | 
Where a murmuring rivulet ſtray'd, 
When Damon, to kindle old love, 
Thus ſoftly: Teproached THE HE. 


F 1 10 PLY 
1 1 
4 k * 44 I 


Dam. O Lydia! while l with ther "th | 
That ever was bl-{ with your charms, | 

And never a ſhepherd but me 

Claſp'd in that ſoft circle:your arms; 
Then Damon all ehearful did ſing, ' 

And his happineſs yielded to none, 
Deſpis'd afl the pomp of a king, 

And TIFNS a EY throne, 


Lyd. Falſe Damon ! the virgin dnl 4. 5 K 
Whilſt you true and conſtant did prove, 
Conſuming whole days by my ſide, | 
In ſighing and talking of love 


14 
* 
© 

2 


pam. But now if my hears ſhould 9 


( 27 ) 
hilt Phillis's beauty did yield 
Io mine in your delicate eye, 


* Then I was the pride of the aer 


No An was ſo happy as I. 


; Dam. Ah name not that beautiful dame! 


She has totally raviſh'd my heart; 
Her charms ſet me all in a flame 


One touch of that powerful breath 


Ia. alexis, the bieemigged youth. 


That treads, on the, flowery, plains, . 
With innocent arts and pure truth 
My heart not unwilling detaias: 


Still burning with mutual deſire, 


Unbroken. delights we enjoy; 
Far oft'ner than once I'd expire 
To ſave the adorable boy. | 


To the duty it owes thee again; 
Leave Phillis ro ſorrow and mourn, ... 

A conquelt the could net maintain: 
If humbly thy. parden he U crave, 


i Wounds a heart as it pierces an ear; 
For her I would freely meet death, 4 
= Would the powers my goddeſs but ſpare. | 


Which ſhe fans with her mufical art . 


1297 


And ſigh when he thinks on the time 


He lighted thy love, wilt thou leave | 
Thy Damon to die for me UNS? 22 


Lyd. Ah! no, * Alexia e $35 
His charms like a planet diſplays, 


2441 0 £5 4d 


And at death, not lament thee with tears, | 8 


(48 3 i 

And thou art unconſtant as ar, .,- 
And wrathſul as bellowing ſeas: _ E:. 
Yet with thee a 'ong feries of years je | 
Like a minute of joy I'd conſume, \ 1 


. 7 
- 
* 4 = 
. 


But lay myſelf down in thy tomb. 


o J 

* * 
FE 

: 
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ONE n' ght Fg all the village ſlept, 
M,uyrtilla's fad deſpair : 
The wand'ring ſhep}.erd waking kept, 

To tell the woods his care. 1 
Be gone, ſaid he, fond thought, be gone: ns ag 
Eyes, give your ſorrows oer: 15 
Why ſhon'd you waſte your tears for one 

T hat thinks on you no ard 65 M5 


oe SERA, ee 3 3 


Yet all the birds, the e hed —_ 18 e744 
That dwell within the grove, -; ., . 

Can tell how many tender hours T 
We here have paſs'd in love. 

You ſtars above (my cruel toes) 
Have heard how the has ſworn 

A thouſand times, that like to ſe 2 
Her flame ſhou'd ever burn. | 


But fo ſhe? 8 loſt, Oh! Weg hare 
My wiſh, and quickly die 
In this cold bank I'll make a grave, 1 „ 
And * os ever „„ 


E 9 
sad nightingales the watch ſhall keep, 
And kindly here complain: | 


3 © down the ſhepherd lay. — : 
But never wak'd gain. 73 | 


| Wrapt up in thought profound, 
Surpriz'd, he ſaw his beſt belov'd | 
Lie ſleeping on the ground. 


Awake, my pretty ſſeeper, wake! 
L Awake to Strephon's call; 

he careful for your lover's ſake : 
Tis night, the de · drops fall. | 


Then to her cheeks his lips he laid, ral $15? 
And gently ſole a kifs, 

| She (till flept'on. He net difway'd, 
Repeats the tranſient bliſs.” | 


She wakes, and thus with angry tone, 

4 Away, away, ſhe cries: ** 

Ibden fault'ring bids the ſwain be gone: : 
| Then ſigh'd, and clos'd her 1 e 


Tho? cruel are your words, ſweet maid, 
Can ſighs proceed from hate? 
My deubts are gone. Then down he m. 
eſolv'd to ſhare her fate. 


NE ſummer's eve, as Strephon rov'd, "Hh 


— . ² — »A Roy et rt por —— [ 2 


F 


| 
| 
| 
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Defended from the noxious air. 
Within his arms ſhe lays © 
And the? the ſwain oft wak'd the fair, 
She ſaid no more til day. «T9 


s | 0 N G. | 
Yet not my truer ſpeaking eyes; 


Mens tongues love teaches to-deceive, _ 
But with his Jooks no lover lies. 


The leſs I boaſt my real flame, 7 
The more my paſſion truth beſpeaks; 

Not what the tongue but eyes proclaim, . 
Love's infidel a convert makes. 


For lovers, like proſtſlng n | 
Are more believ'd, the leſs they ſay: . 
Who more our artful ſpeeches minds, 
Than looks, does her own faith betray... 


Believe not my loud rivals then, 
Whilſt they to thee ſuch love profeſs ;- 


True love is, like true courage, ſeen, . 
But more as we e tr meſo: 


— 


Over floods which are the deepeſt, 


(39 


FH, © + Ie 
$0 N 6. 
0 the wol, „ 


Over the ſountains, 
And under the graves: 
Over rocks which are ſteep: tt, 
Which do Neptune obey ; 


Love will find out the way. 


Where there is no place 
For the glow. worm to lie: 
Where there is no ſpace 
For receipt of a fly: 
Where the gnat ſhe dare not ventures. 
Leſt herſelf faſt the lay: 1 
But if love come he will enter, 855 1 0 1 - 1 
And will. find out e E 


* 
© 


* 
5 — 5 — 


| yy 
You may eſteem hi im cls ks 5 
A child by his 2 1 f : 

Or you may deem bim 5 fs 
A coward, which is worſe.:-,.. ,,,. 44 148 

But if he whom lese doth as; oa oy 4 
Be conceal'd from the da,. 


set a thouſand guards upon him & 


Love will find out the way. nods 


was think roles dick... * 
Which is too unkind 7 | 


* 
p 
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3 
And ſome do ſuppoſe him 
_ Poor heart, to be blind: 
But if ne'er ſo cloſe you wall him, 
Do the beſt tha: you may. 
Blind love, if fo you call. bi. 
Will find out the way. 


Well may the eagle 
S Stoop down to the fiſt: 
Or you may inveigle 
1 he phœnix of the eaſt ; 
With tears the tiger's mov'd, 
To give over his prey; 
But never ſtop a lover, 
He will poſt on his way. 


From Dover to Berwick, . 
And nations une 
Brave Guy of Warwick, 
That champion ſtout: 
With his warlike dennis 
Thro' the world he did ſtray; 
To win his Phillis? favour, 
Love will find ont the way. 2 


In order next enters 
Bevis ſo brave; 
After adventures, 
And policy grave: 
To ſee whom he deſired, 
His Joſian ſo gay; 5 ; 
For whom his heart was fired, 
Love found out the way, 


(8 7 
S ON . 


| UR Suſan is pretty, | @ 
5% O She's merry and witty, | 
7s She has got {weethearts three ; ; 
But ſuch as they are, 

I now ſhall declare 

To all this company, 


The firſt a Monſieur, 

With a capering air, 12 5 
With a ſword and a ſmart toupee; 

Be gar, Madem'ſelle, | 

Me love you ver'vell, 

5 Dat all the varl may ſee, 


Me late came from Fraunce, "48 
Me teach you de daunce, 1 
i And de alamode fi zure in; 3 5 : 
nue ſhow you de vay 

How de bright and de gay 

spend de time, ven da tink no We 


The next, a dear joy, . 

A bogtrotting boy, 

Of the county of Tipperary, 
With fine borrow'd cloaths, 
He inliſts among beaus, 

Is as briſs and as light as a fairy, 


Urra, Joy, do you ſee, 
Teague is coming to thee, 


Ver, III. 2 


qd 


To make love upon you, I will gear, 
T have gotten at home 
(But no houſe nor room) 

Five hundred pounds by the year, 


The laſt comes from Wales, 
Which country ne'er fails 
To produce many gentlemen born; 
Tho? their cloathing is rent, 
And money all ſpent, 
To be thought leſs than gent they all ſcorn, 


Hur comes ſee bur lahdy 


And cot hurſelf ready 4 3 


To court her, and make her a jointure 

Of one pound a year, 

In Glamorganſhire, 

Sure hur lahdyſhip muſt have a abs chor. 


Now whether to chufe: 

Or which to refuſe, 
Our Suſan at preſent can't tell, 

But does in her heatt 

Wiſh all three in a cart | , 
Driven under their paſſing bell. 


(35) 


; S O N G. 
& faces, ſtand br. 
5 P d our bright ones adore 4 


| 2 We look like our wine, 
= You worſe than our ſcore. 


Come, light up your. pimples, 

All art we out-{hijne, 

| When the plump god doth paint, 
Each ſtreak is divine, 


9 PETER glaſſes eg pencils, 

N Old elaret is oil, | 

He that fits for his picture 

R Muſt fit a good while, | 

„5!!! donſanCorpune ode 
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JAnthea all the ſenſes treats, 
The eye with objects dear, 

Ihe ſmell with nature's pureſt lweets, | 
With harmony the ear: 
The taſte with food ambroſial: 

But oh! the touch is all in all; 

But on! the touch is all in all; 

Is all in all, &c. 
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Aſtora's beauties when unblown, 
Ere yet the tender bud did cleave, 
To my more early love were known, 

Their fatal power I did perceive: 
How often in the dead of night, 
When all the world lay buſh'd in ſleep ; * 
Have I thought this my chief delight, 

To h for you, for you to weep! 


f 


Upon my heart, whoſe leaves of white 
No letter did ever ſtain: | 
Fate (whom none can controul) did write, 
The fair Paſtora here muſt reign; 
Her eyes, thoſe darling ſuns, ſhall prove 
Thy love to be of nobleſt race; 
Which took its flight ſo far above 
All human things, on her to gaze. 


How can you then 2 love deſpiſe, 
A love that was infus'd by you ? 
You gave breath to its infant ſighs, 
And all its griefs that did enſue: 
The pow'r you have to wound I feel, 
How long ſhall T of that complain? 
' Now ſhew the pow'r yau have to heal, 
And take away my tort'ring pain, 


bd 


But the kirk apoſtle 


(1. 
8 O N G. 
Eggy in devotion _ 
Bred from tender years, 


From my loving motion 
Still was call'd to pray rs. 


' I made muckle buſtle 


Love's dear fort to win; 


C \ Q 


Told her '*twas a ſin. 


$ Faſting and repentance, | 


* 
0 
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And ſuch whining cant, 


1 With the doomſday ſentence, 


Frighted my young faint, 


He taught her the duty 
Heav'nly joys to know; 


I, who lik'd her beauty, 


Taught her thoſe below. 


Nature took my part ſtill, 
Senſe did reaſon blind, 
That, for all his art til}, 
She to me inclin'd, 
Strange delights hereafter 
Did fo dull appear, 


She, as I had taught her, 
Vow'd to liare them here. 


C3 
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Faith, Lis worth your laughter, 

: Mong'ſt the canting race, 

Neither fon nor daughter | 
Ever yet had grace. 


Peggy on the Sunday 

With her daddy vext, 
Came to me on Monday, 
And forgot his text. 


. — —ͤä— —uvuvò 4 
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Hcebus, now N ev'ry ſhade, 
Up to the northern tro ick came, 
And thence beheld a lovely maid 
Attending on a. royal dame. 


The god laid down his feeble rays, 
7 hen lighted from his glitt'ring coach 25 
But fenc'd his head with his own bays,, . 
Before he could the nymph approach. 
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Under thoſe ſacred leaves ſecure 
From common light' ning of the ſkies, K 
He fondly thought he might endure | 
The flaſhes of Ardelia's eyes. 


W | The nymph who oft had read in books, 
; I Of that bright god whom bards invoke, 

| Soon knew Apollo by his louis, { 
And gueſs d his bus neſs ere he ſpoke... 


3 ( 39.) 

| He, in the old celeſtial cant, R's IR ; 
Confels'd his flame, and ſwore by Stys, - | 
| Ewhatcer ſhe wou'd defire to grant; 
But wiſe Aurelia knew ne 


o. e had warn'd has 3 | L 
| Of rolling. gods, whoſe uſual trade: e 
Under pretence of taking air, a 
To pick up ſublunary ladies: 


Howe'er ſhe gave no flat denial, 
nas having malice in her heart ; 

And was re ſolv'd upon a tryal 

| I'S cheat the god 1 in his o. n art. 


} Hear my on; the virgin ſaid, 
Let which I pleaſe of all the nine 
X Attend, whene'er I want their aid, 

= Obey my call, and oaly mine. 


By vow oblig'd, by paſſion led, 

3 The god could net refute her prayer; 

He wav'd his wreath thrice o'er her head, 
Thrice mutter d ſomething to the air, 


And now he thonghe to ſeize his due: 


But ſhe the charm already try'd;- 
Thalia heard the call, and flzw 


To wait at bright Ardelia's ade; 


On fight of this celeſtial -prude, 
Apollo thought it vain to ſtay,. 


Ln, - 
Nor in her preſence durſt be rude, 
But made his leg, and went away. 


He hop'd to find ſome lucky hour, 
When on their queen the muſes wait; 
But Pallas owns Ardelia's pow'r, 
For vows divine are kept by fate. 


Then full of rage Apollo ſpoke, 
Deceitful nymph, I ſee thy art; 
_ tho! I can't my gift revoke, 
' Ill diſappoint Its noble part, 


- _= 


Let ſtubborn pride poſſeſs thee long. 
And be thou negligent of fame; 

With ev'ry muſe to grace thy ſong, 
May'ſt thou deſpiſe a poet's name, 


Of modeſt poets be thou firſt; 
To filent ſhades repeat thy verſe, 

*Till fame and echo almoſt buri, 
Yet, hardly dare one line rehearſe, 

And laſt, my v engeance to compleat. a 
May you deſcend to take renown, 


Prevail'd on by the thing you hate, 
A whig, and one that wears a gown, 


1 
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Onny lads and damſels, 
You're welcome to our booth; 


We're now come here on purpoſe 


Your fancies for to ſooth: 

No heavy Dutch performers, 
Among us you ſhail find; 

We'll make your lads good humour'd, 
And laſſes very kind; 


' Your damſons and philberds 


You're welcome here to crack: 


But a glaſs of merry ſack, boys, 


Is a cordial for the back, 


You may range about the fair, 
New tricks and ſights to ſee ; 
And when your legs are weary, 
Pray come again to me: 
There's thread bare Holophernes, 
Whom Judith long hath ſlain; 
With Guy of Warwick, St. George, 
And Roſamond's fair dame: 
You'll find ſome pretty puppets too, 
With many a nicky nack: | 
But a glaſs of jolly ſack, boys, 
ls a cordial for the back. 


The houſes being low tod, 


Some players hither come; _ 
But if my ſtars dective me not, 
They ſoon vill know their doom 


( 42 * 
There's other pretty rollers, 
That crowd upon us here: 

That may have booti:s to lett too, 
Before their time, tear, 
AJl theſe may prate and talk much,. 

Shew tricks, and bounce and crack,. 
But here's a glaſs of ſack, boys, 
That's a cordial for the back. 


Come fit down then, briſk lads all, 
A bumper to the king: 
Old England let's reme ber, 
(May peace and plenty ſpriag) 
Let war no more perplex.you, 
Your taxes ſoon will end: 
The ſoldiers all diſbanded, 
And each man lovs his friend: 
Be merry then, carouſe, boys, 
See, drawer, what tis they lack: 
And fetch a bottle neat, boy, 
That's a cordial for the back. 


e * e er e . | 
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 Orn with the vices of my kind; 
I were inconſtant too, 
Dear Cynthia, could FT rambling find 
More beauty than in you. 


The rolling ſurges of my bloed, 
By virtue now ebb'd low: 


( 4s ) 


Should a new ſhow r encreate the flood, 
1 00 ſoon twould overtiow. 


But frailty, when thy face 1 ſee, 

Does modeſtiy retire: 
Uncommon mult” her graces be, 

Whole loox can bound defire. 


Not to my virtue, but thy power, 
This conſtaucy is due: 5 

When change itielf can give no more, 
1 is eaſy to be true. | 


| le 
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#2 Bight Cynthia's pow'r divinely great, | 
N What heart is not obeying ? 
A4 tnouiand Cupius on her wait, 
| And in her eyes are playing. | 
She ieems the queen ot love ta reign: 
For the alone diſpenſes 
Such iweets as beſt can entertain 
1 he gutt of all the'1entes. 


* 


Her face a charming proſpect brings. 
Her breath gives balmy biiſles: 
hear an angel when the ſings, 
And talle of heav'n in kiſſzs. 
Four tenſes thus ſhe tealts with joy, 
From nature's richeit treaſure z. 
Let me the other ſenſe empioy,. 
And 1 ſhall die with pleaſure, 


4 


(. 44 ) 
. 
BWisht was the morning, cool was the: air, 4 

Serene was all the ſky, 

When on the waves I left my dear, 
The center of my joy : | 


Heaven aid nature ſmiling were, 
And nothing ſad but IJ. 5 


Each roſy field did dons ſpread, 
All fragrant was the ſhore : 
Each river-god roſe from his bed, 
And ſigh'd, and own'd her pow'r: 


Curling their waves, they deck'd their heads, 


As proud of what they bore, 


80 when the fair Egyprian queen 


Her hero went to ſee, 


Cidunus ſwell'd o'er her banks with pride, 


As much in love as he. 0 


Glide on, ye waters; ew theſe lines, 
And tell her how diſtreſt : 

| Bear all my fighs, ye gentle winds, 
And waft/em to her breaſts 

Tell her, if e'er ſhe proves unkind, 
I never ſhall have reſt. 


6.46. 
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D Right, bring my miſtreſs to my ne. 
Let me the flaſk embrace: 

Here are the true, the powerful charms, | 
And none in Celia's face, 


How bright, how ſparkling are her eyes ! 
How fragrant i is her breath ! ' 

E Kiſs me, my love, my life, ſhe cries, | 
= Preſs me, my dear, to dein 


The flowing joys have reach'd my heart, 
They glide thro” every vein: 
What heat, what ſtrength, does wine impart ! 
What pleaſure without pain! | 


while, love, how frail are all thy . 
How ſoon do they expire! 

He loſes all, who but enjoys: 
What feeds, puts out the fire. 
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Br claret and ſherry . 
Will make us all merry: 
Then fill the glaſs, fill the glaſs readily 9c : 
Put it o'er the left thumb, | 
Tho' the company's dumb, 


4 
will open their pipes with a maſical ſound, 
?Twill open, &. 


Then, ſo, la, me, fa, . 2 
| With a note on ela: 
| Then higher, then higher. prehaps i it f rie. 
| «Fill a bumper about, 

For without any doubt, 
| Jolly Bacchus, jolly Bacchus is prais'd to the lies, 
= Is prais'd tothe ſkies. 
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Bre, where is your great magnanimity? 
Where's your. boaſtzd courage flown? 
Quite perverted to puſillanimity, | 
| Scarce to call yeurſelves your own, 


What your anceſtors won fo videriouſly, 
Crown'd with conqueſt in che field; 
You'd reiinquiſh.; and O moſt acer 

To oppreſſion tamely yield. 
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Freedom now for her flight makes preparative, 
See her weeping quit the ſhore; 

Britain's !ois will ve then paſt comparative, 
Never to behold her more, 


Gracious God! to aſſiſt exprgitate, 
Stretch forth thy vindictive hand; 

Make oppreſſors their plander regurgitate, 
And preierye a ſinking land. 


„ 
DRunetta wou'd in vain conceal, 


| How well ſh likes her lover; 
Her breaſt, her eyes each thought reveil, 


Each warmeſt hope diſeover. 


= Words may be artfn!, and deceive ; 
But in her wiſhing eyes, 
And in her breaſts, when'er they heave, 
Ugerriag nature lies. | 


Then fince Brunetta's heart I know, 


And ſhe can gueſs at mine ; 
Why ſhould we not together go 
Where each of them incline ?- 


Why fear we what the formal ſay, 
With grave cenſorious brow ? 
is but the malice ofa day, | 
That envies what we do, | 

Vile ſots and gameſters every day 
Their reputation ſquander ; 


If ours we loſe, 'tis in a way 
Might tempt a ſaint to wander. 


s ON 6. 


BY: curious, thirſty ay, 
Driak with me, and drink as I. 


0648) 
Freely vie to my cup, 
Couldſt thou ſip, and fip it up: 
Make the mcſt of life you may, 
Life is ſhort, and wears away, 
Life is, &c. 


Both alike are mine and thine, 
Haſt'ning quick to their decline, 
Thine's a ſummer, mine no more, 

Tho? repeated to threeſcore; 

'T hreeſcore ſummers, when they're __ 
Will appear as thort as one, - 
Will appear, & o. 
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A Cupid, one day roving, ſaw 
Charlotta with her charms appear; 
Surpriz'd, the godhead beat his bow; 
But was diſabled by the fair. 


| 
} 
; 
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Thus, thus diſarm'd, he, ſighing, ſaid, 
Now love himſeif muſt fall a prize; 
I am undone, I am betray'd, 
By Charlot s ever conquering eyes. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Then thus his bow he from him kurt'd, 
His quiver and his pointed arms, 
And left his empire of the world 
To be commanded by her charms, 


4 
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Dam. Elimena, of i my heart 
| None ſhall e'er bereave you; 
1 with your good leave I may 
Quarxel with you once a- day. 
I will never leave you. 


celim. Paſſion's but an empty name 
Where reſpect is wanting: 
Damon, you miſtake your aim; 


Hang your heart and burn your flame, 


If you muſt be ranting. 


Dam. Love as dull and muddy is 
As decaying liquor: 
Anger ſets it on the lees, 
And refines it by degrees, 
'Till-it works the quicker. 


Celim. Love by quarrels to beget 

Wiſely you endeavoyr; 

With a grave phyſician's wit, 

Who to cure an ague-fit, 
Put me in z fever. $ 


Y- 


Dam. Anger rouzes love to- fight, 
And his only bait iss 
Tis the ſpur to dull delight, 
'And'is but an eager bite, 
When deſire ar E's is. 
D 


1 


« 59 ) 
Celim, if ſuch drops of heat can fall 
In qu woping weather, 
If ſuch drops of heat can fall, 
We ſhall have the devil and all 
When we come Sor. 3 
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Elinda, bu wee potent art, 1 
Or unreſiſted charm, . yy 
Dot thou thine ear and frozen heart i 
A gainſt my paſſion. . 


„ e 


Or, by what hidden influence ee Ts 
Of pow'rs in one combin' d, 

Doſt thou rob love of either . bunk 
Made deaf as well as blind? id 


Sure thou, as friends, united haſt — 

Two diſtant deities;  - Os + 
And ſcorn within thine heart haſt plac, 

And love withia thine eyes. 


Or, thoſe ſoft ſetters of thy hair, 
A A bondage that diſdains 
All liberty, do guard thine ear 
Free from all other chains. 


Then my complaint how canſt thou hear 
Or 1 this Paſſion * 


* 
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Smile, thou lovely nymph; and cheer. 8 


1519 


gince thou impriſon'd haſt thine car, 
And not confn'd thine eye; -. 
34 Fs \ 4 | 


£$£009903 00939 0009 BB 3 


— * 
rr 
4 | 1 


Elia, els Ow Worry ang 
Liſten to a lover's vow; 7 tt + 


Let no frown deform thy brow, 2 
Let no frown deform thy brow. 


Tell me, is't a crime to love you, 1 1 colt 
Whom the Gods have made ſo fair? 4 


Let my ſighs and Es pa * +: ; 


And reward a love ſincere, ora 
Tis det, tin not VE leg IEEE 
But the ſofteſt pains of love: in 
Cheriſh then a noble fire, 
And the generous flame i improve. 
Lare Celia, I adore. you, „ N 268 nll — | 
Kindly eaſe a lover's ſmart ; born # 


I ne'er lov'd a maid before you, _ a Es 
You alone poſieſs my heart. | 


Think, my dear, how frail i Dewey, - OE TN 
Think how long your charms can laſt; 
To employ them is your duty, 
Time is ne'er recall'd when palt, | 
| D 2 1 
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Alia, my heart has often rang'd 
Like bees o'er gaudy flow'rs, 
And many thouſand loves has chang'd, -— [| ; 
Till it was fix'd on yours: ; 


But, Celia, when I ſaw thoſe eyes, 
'T was ſoon determin d there; 3 
Stars might as well forſake the ſcies, : | 
And vaniſh into air. A | 


Now, if from this great rule I err, 
New beauties to adore, 

May I again turn wanderer, 

And never ſettle more, 


TESTED Socke Boche 
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Elia has a thouſand charms 
'Tis heav'n to lie within her arms; | 
While I ſtand gazing on her face, pts 
Some new and ſome reſiſtleſs grace, 
Fills with freſh magic all the place, EE 7 
While I ſand gazing, &c. _ 


Dd ..4 


But while the nymph I thus adore, 
I muſt my wretched fate deplore; 


PPP 


6 
For, oh! Myrtillo, have a care, 
Her ſweetneſs is above oompare, 
But then ſhe's falſe as well as faire 


Have a care, Myrtillo, &c. * 13 
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NYElia, hence with affectation, 
Hence with all this careleſs air; 
Hypocriſy i is out of faſhion 
With the. witty DINE: the fair. 


Nature all thy arts diſeloſcs, 
While the pleaſures ſhe pplies;” 
Paint thy glowing cheeks with roſes, 
And inflame thy fparkliog be | 


1 


Fooliſh Celia, not to Fader 

Love thy intereſt and thy duty, 
Thou to love alone do'ſt owe 

All thy joy, and all thy beauty. 


Mark the runefal feather d kind, 

At the coming of the ſpring; 
All in happy pairs are join'd. 
And becauſe they love, they:ſing, 


D 3 


j 
T 
> F 
4 
3495 
8 7 
: o 
4 1 
2 ; 1 
PR | "$4 
f 
23 
T 
1 
4 $4 
= 
+- 
, 11 
p xz 
1 
. 1 
$ 7 
f l 
1 
| 


- 
7 
* 
$7 
: 


D 


* r 


oY 
= r 
Haw” 
Fa "Der 2 
- 


- — 8 r eee — 


vo 


* 1 — — 2 
— — 294 
— _ 
of , 
4 m 


© 5840)" 
8 0 N 0. 


Elia, hoard 4 Batu no more; 
Beauty's like the miſer's treaſure, 


What are riches without pleaſure? 
Endleſs pains the. miſer takes 

To encreaſe bis heaps of money; 
Lab'ring bees his pattern makes, 

Yet he fears to taſte ws honey, 


Views, with aching res- bis ſore, N 
Trembling, leaſt he chance to loſe ib. 
Pining ſtill for want of more, 
Tho? the wretch wants pow'r to uſe 3 
Celia thus, with endleſs arts, 
Spends her days, her ebarms i improving, | 
Lab'ring tilt to conquer hearts, 
Yet ne'er taſtes the ſweets of loving; 


views with pride, her ſhape, * face, 
Fancying ſtill ſhe's under twenty: 
Age brings wrinkles on a- pace, 
While ſhe ſtarves with all her plenty. 
Soon or late they both will find, 
Time their idol from them ſever ; 
He muſt leave his gold behind, 
Lock'd within his grave for ever. 


Celia's fate will ſtill be worſe, 
When her fading charms deceive her; 
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Vain deſire will be her curſe, © 
; When no mortal will relieve her. 
Celia, hoard thy charms no more, 
Beauty's like the miſer s treaſure : 5 
Taſte a little of thy Rove, 
What is beauty without pleaſure ? * 


PP 
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Elia, in whoſs tra ies ſmile 
Love undiſſembled ſhines, 
Whoſe gen' rous. breaſt no ſhadowy guile 


E'er knew, nor mean Ueligns * 
I C63 UI 


To thee, with ardent. * my ſoul | 
Avows her glorious James 7] 

Nor reaſon can that warmth controul, 
Which firſt from reaſon came. | 


Thy taper wailt with m grace, 
No ribs of whale can bind; 

No art pollutes thy blaoming face, 
No vice thy ſpotleſs mind. 


What tho? ſwift time will bring the hour, 
( How vain is beauty's- boaſt 1) 
When that fair frame, ſweet ſhort. liv'd flow'r, 
Shall (ink to parent duſt! 


Wit, candour, wiſdom, courage, truth, 
A The charms thy ſoul improve, 
= D 4 


Wy || 
Shall flouriſh in immortal youth, Pay bb | 


And win immortal love. 


Shorn of his golden ray :- » bk 
Thou, Celia, from the duſt halt riſes. 
And ſhine in endleſs day. F 


The ſun ſhall headlong leave the be, oy J AY 


——_ 
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Elia! my degreſty no longer depreſe me, 
But haſten to bleſs me, 
And fly to my arms, T2 
O could I charm you ! 
How I would warm you! 
How I would revel and ee þ in your arms | 1 5 


— 


No one is near, ö 
: Why ſhould we fear? 2 
Why ſhould ws then theſe moments delay? 7 5 
If I've offended, | 5 
I ne'er intended; 
Pl beg your pardon another ray 
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Efpairing, WER a * fiream ; 
A ſhepherd for ſaken was laid, 


And whilſt a.falſe nymph was his theme, 


A willow ſupported his head : 
The wind that blew over the plain 
To his ſighs, with a ſigh did reply, 
And the brook, in return to his pain, 
Ran mournfully-murmucing by. 


Alas! filly ſwain that I Was, | 


Thus ſadly complaining he cry'd, . 


When firſt I beheld that fair face, 
'Twere better by far I had dy'd: 
She talk'd, and I bleſs'd the dear tongue, 
When ſhe ſmil'd, twas a pleaſure too greats: 
1 lien'd, and ery'd, when ſhe ſung, 
Was nightingale ever ſo ſweet! 


How fooliſh. was 1 to believe, | 
She could doat on fo lowly a ben! 
or that her fond heart would not 8 

To forſake the fine folks of the town : 


To think that a beauty ſo gay, 
So kind and ſo conſtant would prove, 


| To go clad like our maidens in grey, 


And live in ae on love. 


— 


What tho? I have ſkill to complain, 
Tho the, muſes my temples have cro wude 


And you my companions fo dear, 


; ((se) 

What tho' when they hear my ſoft train, 
The virgins ſit weepiig around ? 

Ah Collin! thy hopes are in vain, 
Thy pipe and thy lawrel reſign; 

Thy fair one inclines to a ſwain, 
Whoſe muſic is ſweeter than thine. 

: | h 7 | 


Who ſorrow to ſee me betray d. 
Whatever I ſuffer, forbear, 
Forbear to accuſe the falſe maid: 


If thro' the wide world [ ſhould range, 


Tis in vain from my fortune to fly; 
*T was hers to be falſe, and to change, 
'Tis mine to be conſtant, and die. 


If while my kard fate I ſuſtain, 
in her breaſt any pity is found, 


Let her come with the nymphs oft! the plan, 


And ſ:e me laid low in the ground: 
The laſt humble boon that Lcrave, 

Is to ſhade me with cypreſs and yew, 
And when ſhe looks down on my grave, 


Let her own that her ſhepherd was true. 


Then to her new love let her go, 
And deck her in golden array, 
Be fineſt at every fine ſhow, 
And frolick it all the long day: 


While Collin, forgotten and gone, 


No more {ball be heard of, or ſeen, 


. 


4 
1 
: 
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{ ny 
$ Unleſs when beneath the pale moon IT 
| His ghoſt ſhall gle over the greens | c 


4 ee 


„ e e, 


14 


PP Teen eee 


' | ID ever ſwain a ets devs 
| As I vngrateful Nanny (o? 
Was ever ſnepherd's heart fo fore, | 
Orc ever broken heart ſo true? 1 th | 
My cheeks are ſwell'd with tears, but the 5 1 | 
Has never wet a 8 for- me. aired; 227 og | 


If Nanny call'd, did oi 1 day? : 
Or linger, when ſhe bid me was 2-5: wah Heh | 
She only had the word to ſay, : 5 ! 
And ail ſhe wiſh'd was quickly K : 
J always think of her, but ſhe © N 
Does ne' er beſtow a thought on me. _ 


Jo let her cows my clover taſte, | | 
: Have I not roſe by break of da?: 
[i Did ever Nanny's heifers faſt, | 

Ik Robin in his barn had hay? 
Tho? to my fields they welcome were, 
I ne'er was welcome yet to her, 


i 
lf ever Nanny loſt a ſheep, - 416 
Then chearfully I gave her two; | 
And I her lambs did ſafely keep _ 

Within my folds in froſt and ſnow, _ 


(' 60 5 


Have they not · there from cold es ꝙ9&2Rĩũ 
But Nanny N is cold to me. ale 
1 When Nanny to the well did come, " . 
i ! | "Twas I that did her pitchers fill ; 
| =xz Full as they were l brought chem homeg | 
14 Her corn I carry'd to the mill: 
4 My back did bear the ſaek, but ſhe 
4 Will never bear the ſight of me. 
a To Nanny's poultry oats I gave, 
wl I'm ſurethey-always had the beſt:- 
1 Within this week her pigeons have 
1 Eat up a peck of peaſe, at leaſt ;. 
1 Her little pigeons kiſs, but ſhe 
1 Will never take a Liſs from me. 
1 Muſt Robin al. ways Nanny woo, 
1 And Nanny ſtill on Robin frown? 
1 Alas! poor wretch ! what ſhall I. do, 
i If Nanny does not love me ſoon? 
i ih If no relief to me ſhe'll bring, | | 
li Til hang me in her-apron-ſicing, | | 
5 ; . 
8 
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He. ID you not once, Lucinda, vow 
Yon would love none but me? 
She, Ay, but my mother tells me now, | 
I muſt love wealth, not thee. 


— mn . 3 1 r 


- 


6. 4 
He. Cruel, thy love lies in thy pow r. er Ae b 
Tho' fate to me's unkind. Fe 
She. Conſider but how ſmall thy dow'r 

Is, in reſpect of mine, 


He. Is it becauſe my ſheep are poor, 

: Or that my flocks are few? 

She. No, but I cannot love at all ia tat 
So mean 4 thing as you. | 


He. Ah me! ah we mock you my grief? 

She. I pity thychard fate, AE 

He. Pity for Jove's but poor relief, tix 
Pl rather chuſe your hate, 


dhe. contenethyſeif, ſhepherd, awhile, 
I'll love thee by this kiſs; 

Thou ſbalt have no more 5h to mqura, 

Than thou canſt * F3b- "I 


He. Bear record then, ye pow'rs above, 
| And all thoſe holy bands 
For it appears, the trueſt love 

Springs not from wealth nor lands. 


EE * * 
S ON G. 
logenes ſurly ad proud, 1 
Who-ſnart'd at the Macedon youth, ; 


-Delighted in wine that was good, 
Becauſe in — wine there is truth : 


v 
LARS on * ans 
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Cam) 

But growing as poor as was Jud. 
And unable to purchaſe a tlats, '. | 
He choſe far his manſion a tub, 25 
And liv'd by the ſcent of the cas. 


Heraclitus ne'er wou' deny 
To tipple and cheriſh his heart, 
And when he was maudling, wou'd cry, 
Becauſe he had empty'd his quart: 
Tho' ſome are ſo fooliſh to think, 
He wept at men's follies and vice, 
When *twas only js cuſtom to drink 
Tillthe Hquor flow'd out of . eyes. 


Democritus always was glad 
Of a bumper to chear up his ſoul, 
And wou'd laugh like a man that was mad, 
When over a full flowing ph F 
As long as his cellar was tors + | | 
The liquor he'd merrily 8 
And when he was drunk as a lord, 
At thoſe that were ſober he'd lau gh. 8 


Copernicus too, Ike the reſt, 
Believ'd there was wiſdom in wine, 
And thought that a cup of the beſt 
Made reaſon the brighter to ſnine; 
Wita wine he replenith'd his veins, ; 

And made his philoſophy reel, 
Thenfancy'd the world, like his brains, 
Turn'd round like a charict wheel. 


: 
; 
5 


Ae; 5 


Without it we ne'er ſhould have had *- Wo ; 


 AGY 
Ariſtotle, that maſter of arts 1 F 
Had been but a dunce without wine 
And what we eſcribe to his parts, 
Is due to the juice of the vine: 
His belly, ſome authors agree, 
Was big as a watering trough; 
He therefore leapt into the ſes, 
Becauſe he'd have liquor JN 


Old Plato, that learned dna zz s 126 Þ 
He ſondly to wiſdom was pee; | 
But had it not been for ine, 


His merits we ne'er ſhould haveknown 
By wine we are generous made, 
It furniſhes fancy with wings, 


Philoſophers, n or RIOT. 


areata c BD 
8 9 5 N G. 


Lgracted with care 2 ee 1 
For Phillis the fair; L041: 
'Since nothing cou'd move her, 
Poor Damon her lover, on 


* , 2 ; 
* 4 6 * * 


Reſolves in deſpair 


No longer to languiſh, 

Nor bear ſo much anguiſn; 
But, mad with his love, 
To a : precipice Boes; 3 


* 


. — 10m — ——— Irie ney 


(64) 
Where a leap from above 
*Wou'd foon-failh his woes. 
1; | When in rage. he came. there, | 3 
1 | *Beholding how ſteep 8 * 1 
14 The ſides did appear, 44S ; 
5 And the bottom how deep; : 
His torments projecting. | 
! | And ſadly reflecting, | 
$4 That a lover forſaken 
1 A new love may get; 
45 But a neck when once broken, 
; bl, | Can never be ſet: 
| | And, that he cou'd die 
+ | Whenever he wou'd ; L 
"A | Zut, that he cou'd live : | 
I But as long as he cou'd : 
"$ How grievous ſoever +. 
| == The torment might grow, 
wy He ſcorn'd to endeavour | 
1 To- finiſh it fo, | 
Baut bold, unconcern d | 
[ At thoughts of the pan 
He calmly return! d 


To his cottage again. 


4 W n 
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: vine Aſtrea hither flew, 3 
1 To Cynthia's brighter throne; 
he leſt the iron world below, - 
To bleſs the ſilver moon: 

She left the iron world below, 

To bleſs the ſil ver moon. 


Tho- Phœbus, with his hotter beams, | 
Does gold in earth create; | 
Thatleads thoſe wretches to extreams 

of av'rice, luſt, and hate. 


"RESHSSRSES HK * ** n #292956 


S O N G. 


Ivine Cecilja, now grown old, 
Muſt yield to one of freſher ont 
Her ſtrains brought angels down to hear, 
: And lien with a raviſh'd car: 


But here ſuch harmony of ſhape, 
Might tempt them to another rape ; 
And make them leave their heav'n behind, 
To wed the daughters of mankind. 


There needs no angel from: the ſkies; 
A real goddeſs charms our eyes: 
As Venus to Aneas prov'd, 
So look'd, fo talk'd, fo ſmii'd, fo mov'd, 
E 


{( 6 ) 

When Purcel's melting notes ſhe 22 95 
Applauding Cupids clap their wing 
Miſtake her for their Cyprian 8 
Her infant too for one of them. 


She graceful leads the dancing ch oir, 
As ſmooth as air, as quick as fire; 
Nav riſing like the, bounding roe, 
Now ſinks as Hakes of ſeatherd. ſnow, 


In ſacred tory may be 8 | 
How dancing coſt St. John his head; 
We here <xpole a nobler part, 

For ſure no head is worth a heart. 


eee. 
8 O N G. 


\UR man john, | | 
With his long coat on, 
See how he trips it over yonder ſtile ; : 
But I will follow him, 
And I will fo hollow him, 
That he ſhall hear me more than à mile. 
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The other evening. 
Coming from hay making, 
As luck would have it, my garter hung down; 
Tie it up he ſwore he wou'd, 
Tho? 1 did all I con'd, " 
And mufl needs too give me a green gown, 


＋4 


n „ 


„ 
But vhen our ſquire I meet, 
Who ſmells ſo wond 'rous {weet, 


With his white hand and his tallow face; + 


He praiſes my breaſt and ſkin, 
Alſo he does my lips and chin, 


Says, it 1'll go with him, he'II give me ſilk and ace 


But I am afraid he ſinks, 
And | hate his limber ſhanks, 


What ſhould a girl do with ſuch a one as he : 2 


No, no, before I'll go, 
With ſuch a naſty beau, 
John, tho? a clown, is the lad for me. 


| „ <<< SAR G- AA Gor h eter ooh hoe 
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o but view my . Philly, 
What with her wou'd you compare? 


Fairer than the poet's lily, 


Sweeter than the morning air, 


Happy he who can be near thee, 


And ſighs from his ſoul for thee 
And thries happy if he bears thee, _ 
And more, it he hears like me. 


And if a kinder look be given, 5 
If ſhe's tender as the's fair, 


Can the gods, with all their heaven, 


In their bliſs with him compare? 


E 2 


WEE = 
When I ſee the lovely charmer, | 
I do feel. a ſubtle lame,  _ 50 
W hich from vein to vein flies warmer, 
And does kindle all my frame. 


And, as the fierce tranſport ſeizes 
On my heart, and ail my mind, 
My tongue is dumb and my ſpeech is 

Quite loſt, and no voice 1 find, 


I burn, I freeze, I am expiring z 

Pleaſure in my ſoul is ſpread; 
] figh, I tremble, much deſiring, 
And am unto reaſon dead, 


o not aſk me, charming Phillis, 

Why 1 lead you here alone 
By this bank of pinks and lilies, 

And of roſes newly blown, 


'Tis not to behold the beauty 
Of thoſe flow'rs that crown the ſpring ; 
*Tis, to but I know my duty, 
And 1 * not name the Mis 


ee eee ee n n 


Tis, at worſt, but her denying, 

Why ſhould I thus fearful be? 
Ev'ry moment gently flying, | 4 
miles, and ſays, Make. uſe of me. 


e, ee eee 


(6) 

What the jun does to theie roſes, 
While the beams play gently in, _ 

1 would ——— out my tear oppoſes, 

And I dare not name the thing. 


Yet Idie if I conceal it, | 
Aſk my eyes, and aſk your own; 

And if neither can reveal it, 
Think what lovers think alone, 


On this bank of pinks and lilies, 
Might I ipeak what I would dog 

J would, with my lovely Phillis, Fo 
1 would, I would, —ah!] would not t you? 


I TR SE: ES He 999 
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Omeſtic bird, whom wint'ry blaſts 
Jo ſeek for human aid compel, 
To me for warmth and ſhelter fly, 
Welcome beneath my roof to dwell. 
Supplies thy hunger to relieve 
I'll daily at my window lay, 
Aſſar'd that daily thoſe fupplics, 
With gratcTul ſong thou wilt repay, 


$00n 25 the new returning ſpring. 
Sball call thee forth to woods and groves, 
Freely reviſit then the ſcene 
— notes ſo ſweet as thine 2pproves, 
E 3 


( 70 ) 
But if another winter's froſt 
Shall bring me back my gueſt again, 
Again with muſic come prepar' d. 
Thy friendly hoſt to entertain. 


The ſacred pow'r of harmony, 
In this its beſt effects appears; 
That friendſkip in its ſtricteſt bond 
It both engages and endears. 
In muſic's raviſhing delight, 
You feather'd flocks with men agree; 
Of all the animated world i 26 ca 
The only harmoniſts are we. 


CE Ton ate | 
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Orinda has uch pow 'rful arts, 
Such an attractive air, | 
None can reſiſt her conqu ring darts, 
But gladly yield their captive hearts if 
To ſo divine a fair. | 


Thus the myſterious loadRone's pow'r 
Each wand'ring atom draws; _ 
From pole to poletheytake their courſe,. 
Confin'd by an intrinſic force, 

And circle in its laws, | 


Magnetic pow rs her ED attend 3 | 
But then here lies the riddle ; 


__ 


8 


( 52. ) 

The loadſtone does its force extend, 

And ſtrongeſt draws at either end, 
Dorinda 1 in the middle. 


S 4 +>- S FP — ** S- $>-'S 4 — 


Ylvia, on her arm reclining, 
In a ſhady grove's retreat, - | 
157 in looſe attire, deſigning, fal, la, la, ae. | 
To avoid che ſultry east. £6 


Tho? „ ſhe theught.go ſtander- 

By could view the lonely fair, . 
While young Zephyrs came aad fann'd hers fal, las 
Beauteoys face. with ſragrant air. 


There the blooming nymph lay panting, . h 
Sighing for her abſent ſwain, "a wp 
There extended ſhe lay waming, fa, la, * aa 

Him to eaſe her love ſik pain. (: 


doon the happy youth, who won her, 
To the kind retreat drew near; 

And in tranſport gaz*d upon her, fa, la, . 
Charms re pos'd in damber there. 275 | 


Love perſuaded, *twas nod to 

Vent his flames without debate, 

do he boldly enter'd into, fa, la, &c. 

Tales of love with Sylvia ſtrait. 
E 4 


4 
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Ake my word, when I declare, 
I can never, no, no, never, 
No, no, never eaſe your care: 
Thus I think of ev'ry lover, 
No one yet was ever true; 
Ah what weakneſs they diſcover, 
Who this paſſion can't ſubdue ! 


n 


h fwd e a 
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Ake not a woman's anger . | 
| But let this be your. comfort aul, 
This be your comfort ſtill, c 12 
That if one won't, another will!: 
Tho' ſhe that's fooliſh does deny, 
| She, ſhe chat is wiſer will comply, 
And if 'tis but a woman, what care I. 
What care I, what care I, 
If 'tis but a woman, what care I. 


Then who wou'd be damn'd; to ſwear untrue, 
And ſigh, and weep, and whine, and wooe, 
As all our ſimple coxcombs do? | 

All women love it, and tho” this 

Does ſullenly forbid the bliſs, 

Try but the nezt, you cannot miſs. 


* 


Tn 


| C Elia, now. my heart hath broke 
The bond of your ungentle yoke, 

Diſſolv'd the fetter of that chain 

By which I ſtrove {o 24. in Vain: 

May I bel: Suted if I er 

Am caught again within your ſnare, i 

Am caught, &œ. 


la vain you ſpread your treach'rous net, 
In:vain your wily ſnares are ſet; | 
The bird can now your arts eſpy, 
And, arm'd with caution, from them fly: 
Some heedleſs ſwain your prey may be, 
But faith you're too well known to me, 
But faith, c. 5 


Lwith contempt c can now deſpiſe 
The treach'rous follies of your eyes, 
And with contempt can fit and hear 
You prattle nonſenſe half a ear, 
And go away as little mov'd 
As you was lately when L lov'd 
As you was, &c. | 


I wonder what the plague it was 
Made me ſuch a ſtupid aſs, 
To fancy ſuch a noble grace 
In ycur language, mien and face, 


"pay 


Where now 1 nothing more can find 
Than what I fee in all your kind, 
Than what, &c, 


Thus when the aroufy God of ſle <P, 
Upon our wearied fancies creep, 


Scme heedleſs piece of i image riſe, 0 eee 


By ſancies form'd delude our eyes; 
But ſoon as e er the God of day 5 
Appears, they faint and die away, | 
n _ e. : 


: ——————— 
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Elia, that I once was bleſt, 
Is now the torment of my breaſt, 

Since to curſe me, you bereave me, 

Of the pleaſure I poſſe: 
Cruel creature, to deceive me, 
Firſt to love and then to leave me! 
Had you the bliſs refus'd to grant, 

I then had never known the want; 
But poſſeſſing once the bleſſing, 

Is the cauſe of my complaint, 
Once poſſeſſing is but taſting, 
Tis no bliſs that is not laſting. 


Celia now is mine no more, 
But 1 am her's, and muſt adore. 


„ 


Not to leave her, will endeavour, 
Charms that captiv'd me betore ; - 


No unkindneſs can diſſcver, 


Love that's true is Jove for ever, 


S ON 0. 


Elia the charming, 
My fancy's darling, 
All hopes diſarming, 

Croſſes the main; 

Since we mult ſever, 

Farewell for ever, 

Thou greateſt pleaſure, 

Thou greateſt * 


No 5 ſhall move me, 
If you will love me, 

Or if you approve me, 
Eser ſhall again; | 

On this relying, 

Tho? you are flying, 

Yet when Pm dying 

I'll igh your name. 


Youth and defire 

Will fan the fire, 

And make me alpire 
To all your gain, 


1 
Gothen and leave me, 
Ere you deceive me, 
Death muſt relieve me, 
And eaſe my pain. 


: 
i 
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Elia, en faireſt of the "RAY 
Thoſe eyes ſuch pointed arrows bear, 
Too dart defiance round: 
Tuus to go arm'd in you is vain, 
Whole very frown, or cold diſdain. 
Can kill without a wound. 


ö 

| 

Then be not, Celia, thus Agra“, 

N Let ſwords on fitter limbs be plac'd; 
From ſuch rough acts deſiſt: 

| Unarmed you can conquer more, 

Nor can great Mars, with all his pow r, 

1 Your naked force reſiſt. 


S 


Elia, too late you wou'd repent; 
The offering all your ſtore 
Is, now, but like a pardon ſent. 
Jo one that's dead before. 


: 
: 


tf 9 --} 

ile at the firſt you cruel. proved, 
And grant the bliſs too late; 

You hinder*d me of one 1 lov'd, 
To give me one I hate, 


1 thought you innoeent, as fair, 


When firſt my court I made; 
But when your fallhoods plain appear, 
My love no longer ſtay'd. 


Your bounty of theſe favours ſhown, 
Whoſe worth you firſt deface, 

1s melting valued medals down, 
And giving us che braſs. 


Oh, -fince the thing we vt Sa toy, 
That's priz'd by love alone, 


Why cannot-women grant the joy, 


Before the love is gone? 


S ON G. 


Elia, with mournful pleaſure, hears 

My ſoft complaints of love; 
Mingles her wiſhes, ſighs, and tears, 
And vows her heart I move: 


But, when to the bleſt hour 1 prefs, 


The willing maid denies; 


And, tho? a peſſion ſhe 9 


Yet. her lov'd martyr dies. 


WAS AARP — — 


6 786 
Duty forbids my tender ſuit, * 
When eber ſhe bids me live; 
That guardian fame defends the fruit, 
Tbe nodding bough wou'd give: 
Ah! might I with an am'rous prayer 
Attone her fate and mine, FI, 
We'd both er joy; but to my ſhare 
Fall all the load of fin, | 


0 nnn 


Eleſtial muſes, tune your lyres, 
Grace all my raptures with your lays; | 
Charming, enchanting Kate inſpires, © 
In lofty. ſounds her beauties praiſe: 


- How undeſigning ſhe diſplays 


Such ſcenes as raviſh with delight; 


Though brighter chan meridian rays, 


They dazle nut, but pleaſe the fight, 


Blind God, give this, this only dart, 
I neither can nor will her harm: 

1 would but gently touch her heart, 
And try, for once, if that can charm. 


£2 Go, Venus, ule y our fav'rite wile, 


As ſhe is beauteous make her kind; 
Let all your graces round-her ſmile, 
And ſooth her nil i comfort find, 


\ 


*. 


Shou'd you, fonder of a rover, 


499 ) 
* hen thus by yielding I'm o'er paid, 


And all my anxious cares remov'd ; 


la moving notes ['ll tell the maid, 


With what pure, laſting flames I lov'd, 
Then ſhall alternate life and death 

My raviſh'd, flutt'ring foul poſſeſs; 
Tte ſoſteſt, tendereſt things [ll breathe 


Betwixt each am'rous, Cine careſs. 


o ο e- G .- ee em 


Harming Chloe, look with pity 
On your faithful love-fick ſwain 
Hear, oh! hear his doleful ditty, | 
And relieve his mighty pain, 
Find you muſick in his ſighing? 
Can you fee him in diſtreſs ? 


' Wiſhing, trembling, panting, dying; "TP 


Yet afford no kind redreſs! 


| heephon-mon'd by lawleſs ann 


For no favour rudely ſues; 
All his flames is out of faſhion, - 
Ancient honour for him wooes, 
Love for love's the ſwain's ambition 

But if that is deem'd too great, 
Pity, pity his condition, 

Say, at leaſt, you do not hate. 


Practis'd in the art cf guile, 


1 
— — * _ * 


see he panting, trembling lies, 


i). 


"Slight 0 hs an d kind a lover, 


Chloe, might not Strephoa ſmile ? 
Yes, well pleas'd at thy undoing, 
Vulgar Jovers might opbraid ; 7 
Strephon, conſcious of thy ruin, 3 
Soon would be a filent ſhade. 
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Harming Flavia, caſt your eyes 
On the ſhave that's at your feet: 


And dare not riſe till you think fit, 


But rather, Flavia, let him lie; 
When he, ambitious flave, is dead, 


Kings will his happy ſtate envy, 


And wiſh they in his place had laid. 


Then ſince to die at Flavia's feet, 


Can thus from monarchs envy move; 
How bleſt the youth, whom ſhe doth meet | 
In all the ecltalizs of love ! 


Oh! were the mighty bliſs but mine, 
Immortal Jove would envy me; 

Midſt heav nly joys he would repine, 
And own me far more bleſ than he. 


6 81 ) 
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Anging the plain one ſummer” s night, 
1 To paſs a vacant hour, 
I fortunately chanc'd to light 

On lovely Phillis's bow'r. 

The nymph, adorn'd with thouſand charms, 
pf | In expectation ſat, 
| To meet thoſe joys in Strephon's arms, 
Which tongue cannot relate, 


| Upon her hand ſhe leant her head, 

Her breaſt did gently riſe; 

That every lover might have read. 
Her wiſhes in her eyes: 

At ev'ry breath that mov'd 750 trees, 
She ſuddenly would ſtart; 

A cold on all her body ſeiz 87 
A trembling on her heart, 


But he that knew how well ſhe b 
Beyond his hour had ſtay d; 

And how with fear and anger mov'd 
The melancholy maid: 

Ye Gods, (he ſaid, how oft e 
He would be here by one 

But now alas! ?tis ſix and more, 
And yet he is not come. 
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Re empreſs of the night! 
To whom I oft complain, 


Thou moon! reſigy thy radiant light, 


Or cale 1 me of my pain, 


For oh ! now -donbly baneſul prove 
Thy rays to either's reſt ; 

High ſurges on the ſea they move, 
But higher in my breaſt, 


Their light recalls thoſe j joys to We, 
Whoſe abſence I bemoan 3 "Hh 

Thoſe joys, beheld alone by thee, 
Nor ah! by thee unknown, 


Tf potent verſe, with magic aid, 

From heaven have drawn thee down, 
By mine, be thou to pity ſway'd 

A caſe ſo like thy own, 


Like thee, who ſhin'ſt with borrow'd light, 
I burn with borrow'd fires: 


The fun lights thee, but one more bright, 


With flames my ſoul inſpires, 


| Like thee, whoſe orb ſtill waſtes. away, 


With fatal flame I burn: | 
As thine by night, ſo mine by day 
T o my deſtruction turn. 


Like thee, whoſe beams the ſun decline, | 
From whence they firſt ariſe; 


1 
39 mine conceal'd, ne'er dare to ſhine 
Before their ſource, her eyes. 


| But not like thee in this I prove, 
Ia all things elſe we vie; 


Thou ever doth inconſtant rove, 
But ever conſtant I, 


8 © N 6, 
EIGN, Sylvia, reign, 
The rebel quits his arms; 
Jour pow'r's compleat, 
And 1 ſubmit Fe 
To love's vidorious charms ; * 
The pleaſing pain, e 
The gentle chain | | 
That conſtant hearts unite, 
Such joy beſtows, 
That freedom knows 
No ſuch ſincere delight. 
I ſhiver, and I burn, 
I triumph, and I monrn, 
J faint, I die, 
Dntil I fly 
Her paſſion to return; 
Dutt qu! Tear, 
Too fierce to bear 
The mighty joy wilt be; 
And love's keen dart, 
Fixt ia my heart, 
Prove that of death to me. 
| F 2 
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AD Mucidora, all in woe, 
A ſilent grotto ſeeks; 
No more herſelf on plains does ſhow, 
But mourning, thus ſhe ſpeaks: - 
Why was I born of high degree? 
An humble ſhepherdeſs 
Had been far happier for me, 
Than all this gaudy dreſs. 


A ſumptuous palace fall of joy, 
To me a dungeon is; 

And all that mirth. does me annoy, 

Who know no thought of bliſs: 
Then, wrapt in grief, the lovely maid - 

ERetir'd from all the throng, 

And on a bank reclin'd her head, 
While tears ran trickling, trickling down. 


FE... 
| S O N. . 
827 all ye friends that now are met 
PF Around this ſparkling bowl, 


Does any ſad unhappy fate 
Lag heavy on the foul? 


Does any here the lover mourn - 
Of ſome imperious fair, 

Who treats his offerings with ſcorn, 
And kills him with deſpair ? 


53 
Or is there any weary mind 
With poverty-fo great, 
As keeps his joys cloſe confin'd, 
In {laviſh goals of debt? 


If fo, drink twice a ſingle ſhare, 
Quick toſs the liquor round, 

And you ſhall find that ſtupid care 
Will preſently be drown'd. 


See, ſee the bowl with pleaſing ſmiles 
' Thvites us to a bliſs; 

All cloudy ſorrows it beguiles, 
And flows all happineſs. 


come join in chorus, to the praiſe 
Of that great God of ine; 

O jolly Bacchus! pow'rful God, 
All happineſs-is thine, 


noed. — v3 
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AY, crael-Amoeret, 3 long, 
In billet doux and humble ſong, 
Shall poor Alexis woo ? 
If neither writing, fighting, dying, 
Reduce you to a ſoft complying; 
O when will you come to? 


Full thirteen moons are now paſt o'er, 
Since firſt thoſe ſtars I did adore, 


Fi 


( 86 } 

That ſet my heart on fire 
The conſcious play- houſe, parks, an# 4 rt, 
Have ſeen my ſuff rings made your oe, N 
et am I ne'er the nigber. 


A faithful lover ſhoutd deſerve 
A better fate than thus to ſtarve | 

In ſpite of fach a. feats eie 
But oh! if you'll not think it fit, F 
Your hungry ſlave ſhould taſte one bit; 

Give ſome: kind looks at Teak g 


. . — — 
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AY, iy dream! whois eould'ſt "LE aud 
Shades to counterſeit that face? 
Colours of that glorious kind, 
Come not from any mortal Fs 


In heav'n itſslf thou fore wer ave - Wa 
With that angel- like diſguiſe; * : 
Thus deluded am 1 bleſt, ; 
And ſee my joy with cloſed eyes, $94 4h-Q 


But ah ! this i image is too kind, 
To be other than a dream: 2 
Cruel Sacariſſa's mind 


Nel er put on that ſweet extreme ! EGO TT 
GS 


Fair dream! if thou 3 ſt me grace, | 
Change that heav'nly face of thine ; 
Paint deſpis'd love in thy face, 
And make it to appear like mine. 


- - 


; . 9 : 
Pale, wan, and meagre. let-it de 64.1} a 899 
With a pity- moving ſhape; _ 18 £9483 
Such as wander by the brock 
of Lethe, or from grades eſcape. 


Then to that matelileſs nymph. appear, 1% 
In whoſe ſhape thou ſhineſt ſoz 5 | 

Softly in her ſleeping ear, 88 
With humble words expreſs my woe. 


perhaps from greatheſs, tate, end price, 

Thus ſurprized ſhe may fall; bas $290 9 
| Sleep does diſproportion hide, rack vii! 
And, death reſembling, — all. 5 


eee, | 
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25 my evely,* r Gray now beer 

What has been the eaufe of your woes, 
That you pine and you whine lite a lover? 
J ve ſeen molly Megs g of the roſe, 5 7 Tg 9 4 
0 nephew! your grief i is but folly, = 
In town you may find better prog; 
Half a crown there will get you a e 

A Molly much better than Mogg. 


The ſchool boy's delight is is a 5 4 . 
The ſchool- maſter's joy is a flog, 

A fop's the delight of a lady. | 
But mine is in ſweet Molly Mogg. 


10S + 


17) 
Will o'Wiſp leads the trav'ler a-gading 
Thro' ditch, and thro- quagmire and bis 


But no light can e'erſet me a madding, 


But the eyes of Wy: ſweet Molly Mogg. Ea 


For guineas in other men's breeches 


Your gameſter's will paum and will cog; : 
But I envy them none of their riches,  - 
So I paum my ſweet Molly Mogg. 


The heart that s half wounded is ranging, mr 
It here and there leaps like a frog; 


But my heart can never be changing, 


Tis fo fix'd on my ſweet Molly Mogg. 95 


F'know that by wits *tis recited, 


That women, at beſt, are a clog; 
But I'm not ſo eaſily frighted 
From loving my ſweet Molly Mogg. 


A lter when I am inditing, | 
Comes Cupid, and gives me a jog,” | 

And I fill my paper with writing 
Of _—_ but ſweet Molly Mogg. 


I feel Pm i in love to diſtration, 
My ſenſes are loſt in a fog; 
And in nothing can find ſatisfaction, 
But in thoughts of my ſweet Molly Mogg. 


If I would not give up the three graces, 


I witt'I were hang'd like a dog, 


And at court. all the drawing room faces, 


For a glance of my ſweet Molly Mogg. 


6 „„ % 

For thoſe faces want nature and ſpirit, 
And ſeem as cut out of a log; N 

Juno, Venus, and Pallas's merit 

Unite in the ſweet Molly Mogg. 


Were Virgil alive. with his Phillis, 
And writing another eclogue, 
Both his Phillis and fair Amarillis 
He'd give for my ſweet an, . 


When Molly comes vp wah the liquor, 
Then jealouſy ſets me agog, _ 
To be ſure ſhe's a bit for the vicar, 
ff And ſo I ſhall loſe 6 Molly" ous: 
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E E how fair ns lies, 

Kindly calling with her eyes: 
Ia the tender minute prove her, 
Shepherd! Why ſo dull a lover? 
Prithee, why ſo dull a lover? 


In her bluſhes ſee your ſhame; 
Anger they with love proclaim; | 
' You too coldly entertain her: 
-Lay your pipe a little by; : 
If no other charms you try, 
You will never, never gain her. 


While the happy minute is, | 
Court her, you may get a kiſs; 
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May be, favonrs that are greater. 


Leave your piping, to her fly: | 
When the nymph you love is nigh, -. - 

Is it with a tune you treat her?]02?;!mmd 
Dull Amintor ! fie, oh! fie: 1 
Now your ſhepherdels is nigh 5 

Can you paſs your time no better? 7 


ee — 
SENG. 


EE what a congueſi love has made 
Beneath the myrtle's amorous ſhade | 
| The charming fair Corinna lies, _ . 
All melting. in deſire, 1 n TAP 
-Quenching i in tears thoſe flowing eyes, + 
That ſet the world on fire. 


— 


What cannot tears and beaviy do? 

"The youth by chance came by, and knew 

For whom thoſe cryſtal ſtreams did flow; 4 
And tho' he ne er before 

To her eyes brighteſt rays did bow, 
Weeps too, and does adore. 


So when the heav'ns bende 4nd: "Es 

Gilded with gaudy” light appear, 

Each craggy rock, and ev'ry ſtone 
Their native rigour keep; 

But when in rain the clouds fall down, 
The n marbles weep. 6 


. 
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Ince-now cs — turn'd noble dei 


And all things change in _: 
As if a doubt were newly grown, 
We had the ſame creator: 0 Sigh] 
Of ancient modes and former ways,. 
I' teach you, Sirs, the manner, 
In good queen Beſs's golden days, 
When I was dame of honour. 


Thad an ancient noble. ſcat, 22 
Tho' now ' tis come to ruin: 
Where mutton, beef, and ſuck good meat, 
In th' hall were daily chewing's © | 
Of humming beer my cellar full, 
I was the yearly donor: 
"Where toping knaves had os an. 
When I was, &c, 


$5 © og - 9-© 


My men of home Po honeſt greys, 
Had coats and comely badges; 

They wore no dirty ragged lace, + 
Nor e' er complain'd- of wages: 


- gaudy fringe, and.ſilk o? rh? town, 


I fear'd no chreatning dunner; 
But wore a decent grog ram gonn, 
When I was, &. 


I never thought cantharides 
Ingredient good in poſſet; 
Nor never ſtript me to the ſtays, 
To play the punk at baſſet. 


1 


( 92 ) 


_ *Arr ratafie ne er made debauch, + 


Nor reel d like toping gunner, 
Nor let my mercer Somme my coach, 
When I was, &c 


1 Rill preſery'd my 1 
In ſpite of oaths and lying: 


Tho' many a kong chin'd youngſter came, | 


And fain would be enjoying: 
My fan to guard my lips I kept, 
From Cupid's lewd o'er runner, 
And many a Roman noſe. I p d, 
When I was, c. ö 


My cufling locks I never boiight 
Of beggars dirty daughters: 


Nor prompted by a wanton thought, | 


Above knee ty'd my. garters: 


I never glow'd with painted pride, 7? 
Like punk, when th' devil has won her, 
Nor prov'd a cheat to be a bride, 


When I wits. Wes 


My neighbours ſtill J treated round, 
And ſtrangers that came near me: 
The poor too always welcome found, 


Whoſe pray'rs did ſtill endear me: 


Let therefore who at court would be 


No churl, nor yet no fawner, 


Match in old hoſpitality 


Queen Beſs's dame of honour, 
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Tay, ſhepherd, Ray; I prithee ſtay; 
| S Did not you ſee her go this way? 
Where can ſhe be; can you not gueſs? ' 
Alas! I have loſt my ſhepherdeſs ! | 


fear ſome ſatyr has betray'd pA 
My wand' ring nymph out of the ſhade: - 5 
Oh! woes me, Lam undone! © TG 
For in the ſhade ſhe was my ſun, 


- The pink. the violet, and the roſe, 
Strive to ſalute her as ſhe goes; 
Nay, be content to kiſs her ſhoe, 
The primroſe, and the daiſie too. 


Oh! woe is me! what muſt I 45? 
Or who muſt I complain unto? 
Methinks the vallies cry, Forbear, . 
And ſighing ſay, She is not here. . 


| Oh! what ſhall I, unhappy; do? 
Or who muſt Leomplain unto ?* 
Where may ſhe be, can you not gueſs ? 
Where I may find my ſhepherdeſs? _ 
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- ak and Flavia -evry hour 


Do various hearts ſurprize : 
Ia Stella's ſoul lies all her pow, 
And Flavia's in her 2. 


More boundlef Flavia's conqueſts are, | 

And Ste lla's more confin'd ; i. Led 52 Dog 

All can diſcern a face that's fair; -- 
But few a-heay'nly mind, 


Stella like Britain's monarch reigns 
+ - Oer cultivated land: 
Like eaſtern tyrants, Flavia deigns 
To rule o er barren ſands, 


Then boaſt, fair Flavia, boaſt thy face 2 
Thy beauty's only ſtore; 95 
Each day that makes thy charms decreaſe, 5 
Will give to Stella more. 1 


8 


IT darling of the muſes, 3 
Fairer than the blooming ſpring; £ 
Sweeteſt theme the poet chuſes, 
When of thee he ſtrives to ſing: 
While my ſoul with wonder traces 
All thy charms of face and mind; 
All the beauties, all the graces 
Of thy ſex in thee I find. 


6 
Love and joy, and admiration, 
In my breaſt alternate riſe; 
Words no more can paint my beben, 
Than the pencil can thy eyes 
Laviſh nature, thee ador ning, | 
O'er thy lips and cheeks hath ſpreack 
Colones, that can ſhame the morning, 
Smiling with celeſtial red. 


Could the gods, in bleſt condition, a > | 
Aught on earth with envy view, - © 


Lovely Stella, their ambition 
Would be to wegn Os 


error erm a . 
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= GTrepbon the young. the lovelieſt ſrain, 
That ever grac'd th'Arcadian plain, 
Fair Celia Joy'd, nor lov'd in vain. A 


Hymen had warranted delight ; 
But ſtiil the Tun, with hated light, © 
Deferr'd che pleaſures of the night. 


EOS © 


To eaſe his pain his harp he ſtrung, _ _ 1 
And charm'd the wain of night aleng 
With his ſoft harmonious op" n 


Phcebus, ruler. of the day, 
_ Swiftly drive the hours away; 
In the ocean drop thy light, 
And haſten on the lazy night. 


ter 
3 If e'er thou heard'ſt a lover's vow, 
Propitious Phœbus hear me now; | 
Since thou, who art the ſun, haſt known 
Love's fires burn fiercer than thy own, 


And when, by my entreaties bow'd,. 
Thou ſett'ſt in vonder ev'ning cloud; | 
In Thetis' boſom thou may'ſt lie, 

And rol the day to Celia's eye. 


To her bright look thy rays mill . 
But what Aurora is to thee: 
Envy ſhall make thee later riſe, . - 
And own the conqueſt of her eyes, 


With ſuch ſoft muſic did the * | 
Of love's tormenting cares complain, 5 
That Phœbus haſted on the night, | 
And in the ocean dropt the light: . 
To Celia's arms then Strephon came, N 
And in them quench'd as 1 a * 
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Weet are "a 8 of herl hou; | 
More fragrant than the damaſk roſe; 
Soft as the down of turtle dove, 
Gentle as air when Zephyr blows: : 
Refreſhing as deſcending rains | 
To ſun-burnt climes, and thirky plains, 
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True as the needle to the pole, 
Or as the dial to the ſun; 

Conſtant as gliding waters roll, 


Whoſe ſwelling tides obey the moon; ens 


From ev'ry other charmer fre, 
My life and love ſhall follow the. 


The lamb the flow'ry thyme devours, cad 
The dam the tender kid purſues; 
Sweet Philomel in ſhady bow'rs 


Of. verdant ſpring the note renews: 


All follow what they moſt admire, 
As [purſue my fouPs deſire. | 


Nature muſt change her WILEY face, 
And vary as the ſeaſons riſe; | 
As winter to the ſpring gives place, 
Summer th' approach of autumn flies: 
No change on love the ſeaſons hangs: —_— 
Love only menos ant ome 1 - 


| Devouring 1 with healing pace, 
Makes lofty oaks and cedars bow; 
Ev'n marble tow! rs, and walls of braſs; : 
In his rude march he levels low : 
But time, deſtroying far and wide, 
Love from the ſoul can ne'er divide; 
Death only, with his cruel dart, 
The gentle godhead can remove, 


And drive him from the bleeding heart 


7 o mingle wich *. bleſt above: 
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keks ojoohocfory of 


The hounds all join in glorious cry, 


And a hunting we will 80. 


„* 


i Where known to all his Lindted train, d 
He finds A laſting reſt from pain. 1 2846 


Love 1 his aller fais; the ſoul, 


Twin · born from teav'ni together cams "13S. , 
Love will the univerſe:controul; oo 0 te 
When dying ſeaſons Joſe their name 5 
Divine abodes ſhall own his po wir, 
When time and death ſhall be no more. 


8 0 N G. e 
T HE doſky night rides down the thy, 


And uſhers in the morn, 


N een, eee — 


The huntſman winds his horn, 


The wife around * buſkdod ins 
Her arms, and begs his ſtay ; 

My dear, it rains, and- hails, and' nous, 
You will not go to-day. 

But a hunting, Kc. 


A bruſbing ſox in vonder wood 
Secure to find, we ſeek; 

For why, I carry d d n good, 
A cartload there laſt week. 

And a hunting, &e. 


Away he goes, he flies the Foot, ag DEX 
Their ſteeds all ſpur and ſwitch; 


(GY 

Some are thrown in, and ſome thrown out, 
And ſome thrown in the re. 

Hot u hunting, Ke. 1 1 : 3 


At length his ene to/faintnes wor, 

Poor Reynard ceaſes fight; | | 
Then hungry homeward we return, 

To feaſt away the night. e 63 
Then 2 drinking we will go, Ke. Meg 


donde dh peed detec „*. 1 | 
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, E He happieſt An once were de, 
[ L lov'd Myra, Myra noch Str: 

Fach defirous of the blellin W FEAT. 
Nothing wanting but polleſſing ; * r 
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I lov'd Myra, Myra me; n 

The happicft mortals once were 8 f 
But fince cruel fates Gillever; ung, | 1 
Torn from love, and torn for erer; en 


„Torn (8 h j 
Death beftiend mwee yy; elns 
Of all pains the greareſ pain | 
Is to love-——and love in vain. x 
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| * H E larks awake the drowſy nora, 


1 3 Zn * . 


My deareſt lovely Chloe rife, ' ' 1 + 


And with thy dazzling rays adorn 
The ample world that azure ſkies : 

Each eye of thine outſhines the ſun, 
Tho' deck'd in all his light; 

As much as he excels the moon, 

Or each ſmall twinkling ſtar at noon, 

Pr meteor of the night. | 


8 


—— 


Look down and ſee your beauty's pow- r. 


See, fee the heart in which yon reign;  _.. 
No conquer'd ſlave in triumph bore, _ 
Did ever wear ſo ſtrong a chain; 
Feed me with ſmiles that I may live, : 
I'll ne'er wiſh to be free 
Nor ever hope for kind reprieve, 
| Or love's grateful bondage leave, 


min . n a r 
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H E ſon was ſunk beneath the hill, 
The weſtern clouds were lin d with gold, 
The ſky was clear, the winds were till, 
The flocks were pent within the fold; 
When from the ſilence of the grove 
Poor Damon thus deſpair'd of love. 


pe, 


( 9 

Who ſeeks to pluck the fragrant rcſe 

From the bare rock, or 00zy Weeks 3 760 0776 Fo 

Who from each barren weed that grows, 
Expects the grape, or bluſhing peach: 

With equal faith may hope to find + 

The truth of love in womankind, 


n 


. 


I have no ber no fleecy care, Sa Y 
No fields that wave with golden grain, 
No paſture green, nor garden fair, 5 
A damſel's venal heart to gain: N 
Then all in vain my Gghs muſt prove, K 
For I, alas! have nought but love. 


How wretched is the faithful wenig? | 
Since women's hearts-are DU GBCLAS rn wy 
They aſk not vows of ſacred truth, 
Whene'er they ſigh; they ſigh for gold; . 
Gold can the frowns of ſcorn remove, 
But I, alas ! have noughit but love, © Ne 


To buy the gems of India's coalt, 
What wealth, what treaſure can ſuffice? 
4 Not all their fire can ever boaſt F , 
The living luſtre of her eyess | 
For theſe the world too cheap would prove, 1 
But I, alas! have * but Elo 1 


0 Silvia fiace no gems nor ore 
Can with your brighter charms compare, 
Conſider what I proffer more, 


More ſeldom found; 2 heart ee 
8 A- 71 1 


1 5 N — . < 
e 888 r 


Let treaſure meaner beauties move, 
Who pays thy worth, mult pay in love. 


eee eee 
8 e ; 


HE ſweet roſy. morning 7 | 
Peeps over the bills, | 08 
With bluſhes adorning E | 
The meadows and fields; | 3 
While the merry, merry, merry horn calls, 
Come, come, come away, 
Awake from your ſlumber, - 
And hail che new day, 


The ag rous'd before n 
Away ſeems to fly, | ns 
And pants to the chorus 
Of hounds in full cry, 
Then follow, follow, fotlow, 54 $i 1 
Phe muſical chaſe, 0 
Where pleaſure, and vigorouns 


i Health you embrace. Fi 
| |  ""Theday's ſports when over, . 

„ Nakes blood circle right, 2 
1 And gives the briſk lover a nN 
| Freth charms for the night. . t HA. 

[ | Then let ue, Jet e777, 
; ö All we can while we may, 2 
„ Let love crown the night, 
|. | As our ſports . 
\ 


+ 


Though rich as the Lord * of: London: 


| TH E thirſty earth drinks up the rain, 


Fs 203 FR. 


uE b terrible law - F 1 5 dial wal f 
When it faſtens its paw {a3 vn! 

On a poor man, it gripes dcill he's undones 

And what Lam doing. 0 5238 in 2 

May turn to my ruin, 


y 


* 


Therefore I'll be wary, 
What meſſage I carry, 


| Unleſs we make a ſure berg; | | 


Iwill be dempnify'd, 
Thoroughly zatisfy'd, * 
That ch'am ſhan't Iyer Warchiag. 
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And drinks, and gapes ſor drink again. 


The planets ſuck in the earth, and are 


With conſtant drinking freſh and fair. 


* 


— * 


The ſea itſelf, which one would think" 22 
Should have but little need of drink, 


Drinks ten thouſand rivers up, . 55 


80 fla, that they o erfiow the cup. 


The buſy fon (and one ſhould gueſs, 2 


By's drunken hery face, no less) 


F 


Drinks up the ſea; and when h'as done, 
The moon and ſtars drink up the ſun; 


They drink and dance by their own light, 


They drink aud revel all the night: i | 
Nothing in nature's ſober found. 
But an eternal health goes round. 58 

Fill up the bowl chen, all it high, 5 1 = 


Fill all the glaſſes there; for why 
Shou'd every creature * but 1 
Why, men of mortals, tell. me why. * 


— —— 
S ON 3 


Wo + world is ever jarring. E 
Always purſuing A 
h Other mens ruin, TOTS: 
8 Friends with friends are warring, | 
In a falſe. and cowardly way: 
'Spttrr*d on by emulation, 
Tongues are engaging, _ 
Calumny raging, 
Murders reputations, 
Envy keeps up the fray, 
Thus with burning hate, 
Each returning hate, | 
Wounds and robs his friend; is 
In civil life, ; 5 
F'en man and wife 


sauabble for ſelfiſh ends 


* woo 1 6. | 4 


HE e bern calls the e ations, 

To horſe my brave boys and away; + 

The morning is up, and the cry of the hounds, 
nnn, our too tedious Cys | 


What vleaſurd'y we e ſeel, at purſuing * for, 
O'er hills, and o'er valleys he flies; 

Then follow, we'll ſoon overtake . We * 
The abe is fre. * and dies. "ol 


1. mas ent returning at night with the b 
Like Bacchanals ſhouting and gay; 

How ſweet with a bottle, and laſs to refceſh,.. 
And love the facigues of the day. 


N 


With ſport lobe and wine; fickle e defy, 
Dull wiſdom all happineſs ſours, 
Since life is no more, than a paſſage at belt; bY 
Let's ſtrew the "way. over with flowers, * 


3 
14 4 


HHIIIFIDIRRR eee 
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HEN-late t wander'd o'er the * RY 
From nymph to nymph, I flrove in vain, 


My wild deſires to rally, to rally, &c. 
But now they are of themſelves come home, 
And ſtranger no longer ſeek to roam, 

They center all in Sally, Sally. 


„ 106 
Vet lhe, unkind one, damps my joy, 
And cries I court but to deſtroy; - 
Can love with ruin tally, tally, 
.By-theſe dear lips, theſe eyes, I ſwear, l 
J wou'd all deaths, all terments bear, 
Rather than i e Sally, . 


Come then, 0 come! thou —— far, | 
Than jaſſamine or roſes are, LEST 
| Or lillies of the valley, valley; 

O follow love, don't truſt your fear, 
He ' guide you to theſe arms, my dear, 
And make me bleſt in Sally, Sally, 8 
And make me bleſt ia Sally. PT, go 15 


* - ah 1 


8 O N G. 


Wiss I was alittle tiny der, | 
| With a hey, ho, ; 9: om 
The fineſt thing was but a toy, | 
With a hey, ho, 

Fl The fineſt thing was but a toy, 
1 With a hey, bo. 

| Put when I came to man's eſtate, 
| [ -.  Witha hey, ,, 

F if Ring wy head, and —_ as great, CZ 


4 „„ 


_ But hens Gore to wive, 


| | 107 4 8 TM 
Moſt ſhockingly did Lthrire , it 4 
With a hey, bo, Ai | 
Moſt ſhockingty,op8&65% yi 1H 05:21 1545 
For I came home unto my Patt” i e 
With a bey, ho, Le 
{ drank too much, it was in my bead, e e 
With a hey, ho, FX 
O then my wife, ſhe r 3 me dead, 9 
With a hey, ho: | 
I then got up and reel'd about, 2 
With a hey, ho, 1 TGT” 
Then round the curtain the di d creeps | 
With a hey, ho, 
I turn'd about and ſnor'd aſle. rep, 
With a hey, ho. 
Agreat while ago the world began, 
With a hey, ho, : 
But now you ſee your plaſs' is run, | 
With a hey, ho, 3 
So now you ſee ĩt is all nee.. 
The curtain's dropt, the play isdone, ks 
. And we'll ſtrive to pleaſe you every one. 


* 44 


l 


ate bereden, dn . OY 
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in the bow? wich eas of pleaſure, a 
Such as Gallia's vintage boaſt; 

Theſe are tides that bring our treaſure 3 5 #2 mim 
Love and r the toaſt. 7 8 


% 


(ros 3. 
Firſt, our miſtreſſes approving} 
With bright beauty crown the 220 5 


He, that is too dull for loving, 
Muſt, in friendſhip, be an aſs. 


Pylades i is with Oreſtes | 4 £244 
Said to have one common ſoul, h 

| Bot the meaning of the jeſt is 

In the bottom of the bowl. 


Thus, by means of honeſt drinking, 
Otten is the truth found out, 
Which wou'd coſt a world of thinking; 
Spare your pains, and drink about, 


, 9 


1 8 N 
Fi 
; 5 Lavia word, but dare not venture, 
= Fear ſo much o'er rules her en; ; 
1 Chloe ſuffers all to enter, _ 
1 Fame ſubjects to incl nation: 
1 3 method 1 admire, 
F] Either is in love-diſpleafing; - © = 
C a s fondneſs gluts deſire, 
Ih Flavia's cowardice: is teizing. 
1 Celia by a wiſer meaſure, 1 
I H In one faithful ſwain's eee 1 
| | Pays a private debt to pleaſure, -* | AP. 
Yet for challeg in Fahne a 5 


W 


| ( 10g } 

Fair ones, follow Celia's notion, | 
Free from fear and cenſure wholly, - - = 

Love, but let it be with caution, Io 

For extremes are ſhame or folly. - ; 


ALavia's eyes, 0 8 pres 255 
5 More fiercely flame agaid, 2 21 
Nor can her beauty be decreas d. 


Or alter'd N 4 pine 107 
Thoſe various chorus which round her ehen, FF 
And do her face adorn,  '-/- iF 

Still as they ripen, fall away,. 5 tf 

Freſh beauties Rill are born, 92 8 

So doth ĩt with the lovers fare, 05 855 
Who do the dame adore; 5 . 


One fit of love kill'd by deſpair, 
Another * more. 


"My Goddeſs 8 ee 
Ever air, er ga... 
All her wonted charms reſuming 5 
To ſpring-· garden calls away. 


 t ew} 

With this bliſsful ſpot: delighted, 2 Nr vi 

Here the queen of May retreats; 
Belles and beaux are all invite 

To partake of var yd: ſweets 


See a grand pavillion yonder,„ 
Riſiag near embow'ring ſnades; 

There a temple ſtrikes witk wonder, 

In full view of colonnades. 
Art and nature (tindly laviſhi) 

Here their mingled beauties yield: 
Equal here the pleaſures raviſh, 

Of the-court, and of the field: (Bo bis + 


Hark! what heavenly notes: deſeondinig N 
Break upon the liſt'ning ear: 5 
Muſick all its graces — | 
!] tts extaſy to hear! 
Nightingales the concert joining, | 
Breath their plaints in melting Rrains : : 
Vanquiſh'd now, their groves reigning, 
Soon they fly to dittant plains. f 70 


vo mY 


* 
[ 1 
13 
5 5 


FT Lo! Bp ſplendours e us darting, e 
Ih Swift illume the charming feene;, on 
IR Chandeliers their Jights 1 imparting, 

FH pour freſh beauties o'er the green. 

bi Glittring lamps, in order planted, - 

F A Strike his eye with ſweet cal park n 5 
1 Adam ſcarce was more inchantd. 


dere he 2 _—_ For rſt riſe, MA, UG, 


* 4 a *. 


G 
1 2 


CY 


Kist n 
Now the various bands are ſeated, £1) 
All diſpos'd in bright array; 
Bus'neſs o'er, and cares retreated, 


* 


With gay mirth they cloſe the e 8 


Thus, of old, the ſons of pleaſure 


paſs'd in ſhades their fav'rite hours; N 
(Nectar chearing their ſoft leiſure) - | 
Blefs'd by love, and crown'd with flow'rs, _ 4 


LE 4 


——— 24400 a 


8 . N. G. 1 


Lutt'ring 5 thy ——_ pinions, 1 
Gentle Cupid, o'er my As f | 

I a-ſlave in thy dominions,, _ | 
Nature mult give-way'to ee TORS 


| Mild Arcadians, rene 
Nightly nodding oer your flock , “ 
See my weary days conſuming 
All beneath yon flowery rocks. 


Thus the Cyprian goddeſs weeping, 
Mourn'd Adonis, darling youth,..,.. '- _ 
Him the boar, in ſilence ereeping, Tm 11 
Gor'd with unrelenting tooth, 


Cynthia tune harmoniousnombers, rs 
Fair diſcretion ſtring the lyre,, - 11d Bak 
Scoth my ever waking numbers, 


Bright Apollo, lend thy choir. 


8 “ det I. e 


. Tea ues 


* 


” 112 9 
Gloomy Pluto, king of terrors - 
Arm'd in adamantine chains, * 
Lead me to the eryſtal mirrors 


Wat'ring. loft Elyfian Plains. C 5 75 F os AF? 


nner 
4 


Mournful cypreſs, verdant willow,” 
Gilding my Aurelia's brows, 55 
Morpheus hoy'ring o'er my pillow, 

Hear me pay my dying yows, 


Melancholy, ſmooth Meander 
swiftly purling in a round, 

On thy margin lovers wander, 

With thy flow” * ane crown 4. | 


Thus when Philomela 5 
Softly ſeeks her ſilent mate - 

See the birds of Juno doping: 
Melody reſigns to 2 


eee. 
8 0 N 6. = 


% * 


LY from bttada young and fair I 
Fly from her ſoft engaging air, | 
All wit, in woman found ſo rare: 


Altho' her looks to love adviſe, | 5 - _ | { | 
Her yet unconquer'd heart denies, 4.788 
| and breaks the mom of 95 * 


- „„ yy IO e 


* SN 


cm). 


8 0 N 6. 
| Lx, fly, ye * ueber 97% . 
A Avoid Philiria's charms; s 
The rigours of her heart den 
The heav'n that's in her arms. 
Ne'er hope to gaze, and then retire, - 
| Nor yielding to be bleſty  _ 
; Nature, who form'd her eyes of fire, 
Of ice compos'd her breaſt. wm DE 
Yet, lovely maid, this once believe 
Aflave, whole zeal you move: 
The Gods, alas! your youth deceive, 5 
T he heaven conſiſts in-loye, : | 280 


In ſpite of all the ehiags! 1 owe, Gs 2 
'You may reproach em this 


That where they.did their form beſtow, _ - 47 
They have . their bus, re 
wee 7 
Fur, me 5 mor; Silvia; why A you 1 me? +, 
3. Hear me, fair Silvia, A 
Tho? you Q .Wet.: 1... +. 
1 You're all my-treafure, 
* You're all my joy, and all my „ 
ö { 


(2149 
| Pity my anguiſh | 
| See how I languiſh, 
See how I languiſh, ah! cruel fair! A 
Smile then and heal me, = + 7 
Or frown and kill me, + 
For death is better than deſpair. 


C.. ES; 


LY merry news among the ere ws 
That love to hear of jeſt _ 
The oldeſt ſport that eber was us'd, 
Vet chiefly in requeſt. | 
If any one do carp at thee, 
Or do thee bawdy call; 
Say thou do'ſt write as they Slight, . 
Ok up-tails all. 


There hath a ele been, of late, 
Among the youthful ſort ; 

What paſtime is the pleaſanteſt, 

And what the ſweeteſt fport? 

And it hath been adjudged, : 

As well by great as ſmall, 

T hat of all paſlimes none is like 5 eee 
To up tails all. 2 ee ee 


Batchelors will to this game, 
And-marry'd men likewiſe ; 


N 


"Yea wives, yea maids, and widows, - -| | 


Will uſe it all their lives: is. £m: 
And old men they will ha ve a match, 
Atho' their game's but ſmall; 


Let theſe old colts Will have A 40 8 oF 
At up all alla; . 


If it were unlawfol, 15 
Then lawyers were to blame; 
And if it were ungodly, _ 
To prieſts it were a name; 
For they no doubt do uſe it, 
Tho' it a vice they call; 
Yet prieſts and lawyers both will play 
At up*tails N 


11 cannot be unwholeſome, 
Phyſicians do it uſe; 
And if that it were noiſome, 
They would it then refuſe: 
And if it hurt the body, 
Then ſure their ſkill is ſwall? 


For why the beſt of theſe win r ; 


At up tails Mi” 


LY 


Ladies love the paſtime, T 
And do the pleafure'crave; 
And if it were a baſe thing, 
Then it they would not have: 
But yet the faireſt woman 
Will ſooneſt for it call 
l 


La 


7 
— 


| 
i 

| | 
' 


* 
: 
: 
; 
{ 

1 


- There i is no ſhe but that wt play. . 
At * tails all, x | 5 'S 


175 it were a 1 . „ | 
Then beggars could not buy it; i 
And if it were a loathſome thing 
Then gentles wou'd defie it: 


But it is a ſweet thing EA Reta re 
And pleaſing unto ali; rs a an. 
Fhere-is not one but that will play „In. 


At up tails * 


| * 


etre H 


8 O N Ge a 34, Mu 
ox Orpheus went, as poets tell, 5 W Lt 
To bring Eurydice from hell | 
There he might hope to find a wife 
The.peſt and bane of human 857 . F. 
The damn'd from all their: pic were eas 4 8 
EE. Not that his muſick ſo much pled; i: 1s 2 
f But that the oddneſs of the matter 7 1 01 1 
| Had juſtly made the wonder een. | 
| Pluto enrag'd, that any he: £1 « - 65 1 1 
Should enter his dominions free, F by; 2.4. oh 
And to iaflict the ſharpeſt pain,, ĩð rn 


Made him a huſband once in. 


But yet, in jofiice to his voice, 1 
He leſt it till within his choice 


5 ( 117 1753 


If, as a curſe, he'd not refuſe her, 


it 


And taught him as a look to Nr ber. oy 


<2 eee asses duns. 
8 0 N G. ! 
Foible. 10oliſh: rer, 1 Sila , 
Silent r, on . 
How can you let her teaze me? 7 
Quickly "_ "101? FS387"1 
Stupid loo tf 5 251 ] 9204 
* How you are bound: to picaſe me. 7 


2 
3 


Merit. When uy A) be ads: 1 251 0 | 


Lou always are blind _ 
To the ſorrows I. daily ſuffer.;, . . 
| Fair lady, beſtow . 
Some refpite from woe, 
And pity a faithful lover. | 


* 
. OY 


Spright. Fooliſſt lover, 
Silent lover, 


Stupid lover, 
How you are bound to pleafe Nerd 


». r 


s. 


How can you let me teaze er:: 
Quickty diſcover,” E2* 13 4 2 —_ | 


Oe 


* 1 
E 
- 
5 3 
34 ” "I F 
5 4 
3 
= 
* 
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3 el Fa he as 27 22 


Angry Cupid made reply; 
3 N 


4 


1 
+ Ro" + 
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eee eee eee * 


160 ” 
Do Florella's charms diſpleaſs e — 1 


Die then, fooliſh mortal, diGGGe. , 
Fancy not that Fil deprive her 3 ' 
Of her captivating tore; 7 
Shepherd, no, I'll rather give her, d 0 
Twenty thouſand beauties more. | 


Were Florella proud and four, 
Apt to mock a lover's care, 


Juſtly then you'd: pray that power - 
Should be taken from the fair. 
But though I ſpread a blemiſh o'er her, 4 
No relief from thence yowll find; 


Still, fond ſhepherd, you'll adore her 
For the beauties of her —_ 


* 


——— 4044 2 
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oliſh prater, * doſt 50 
So early at my window do 
With thy tuneleſs ſerenade? 


Well't had been, had Tereus made 7 
Thee dumb as Philomel, 

There his Eniſe had done but * | 
In thy undiſcover'd neſt i 


Thou doſt all the winter wy 


And dreameſt on thy ſummer joys, 
Free from the Rormy ſeaſon's noiſe, 


_ Faro; my 
2 Free from the ill thowſt done to me; 
rl? Who diſturbs or {reks out nl. a 


1 Hadſt thou all the charming notes- 
Of the wood's poetick throats, 

All thy art could never pay | 
What thou'ſt talen from me 475 


| Cruel bird, thou'ſt ta'en away 
A dream out of wy arms, to day; 
; A dream. that ne'er muſt equall'd be 
By all that naked ezes way ſee. 


2 Thou, this damage to repair, 
Nothing half fo ſweet or fair, F 
Nothing half ſo good canſt bring, | | 
T Wy men 27 —— 8 Ga the 1 87 


—— — . 


-0oliſh cand. As mY 8 1 
Nothing can her paſſion more: 
Celia, with a careleſs air, RET; 
Laughs to Bel the tales of love. T0 


1 


Darts and 0 the vowed, defizs, TY 
Joys which other hearts beguile; 
Pleaſure ſparkles in her eyes, 
Gay vine an am 'rous ſmile. 


H 4 


( 120 2 | | 
Celia; like the fearhev'eldivgs f 2: 
Ever on the wing bor fight. 

| Hops from this to that deſire, c, 
| a Flutt'ring ſtilb i = new delight. eee 


Pleas'd ſhe ſeems hk you are by, 
And when ablent, ſhe's the ſame; 
Talks of love like you or Il, 14.84 4c 

But nn * * „ 


Always at ever kind; ; 
When you think you bave her ſure, | 
Such a temper you will find of 


Quick to wound, but ſlow te to cure. 


Pd 


„ 


J Ooliſh woman, fly mens charms, 
Fly their cringing, fly their arms, 
For; ſhould you, by chance, comply,. 
Tis not they, but you, muſt die, 


Men with pleaſure ſoon 4 bed, $ 1 

And forſake you when enjoy d, 
Strive their winning arts to ſhun, 

— * vou Light then e re ern 


When that you them over pow'r, 
Reſerve W the hour 


1 


* 


( * * 
Of matrimonial nooſe, 
Then _ 1 may dg, 


8 0 N. 6. HEELS 

AOR a foldier or - poet e poor, 
I procure a ſmart woman with pence; f 
Tor a ſhop keeper ready to ſhut up his door, Ty 
A rich maukin without common ſenſe: | CIT 
| For beaus batter'd andoly7 © 
State miſſes with gold. 
Tho' toothleſs as my grandmother : 2 
For a fellow damn d lewd, Bi Hf 
An affected rich prude; n 
For like tallies they hit one another. e 


Twan Sdillo. 


Any maid who undutiful en ber, Be 
Or a guardian too rigid upon her,” 

Any worn out miſtreſs, who'd wed and be thought 
A woman of virtue and honour; 


Any widow in want 1 5 74 
of a ſturdy gallant, 1 
Any wife of her huſband quite ſick, 
Tae ; os 
A ſupply in the nick! * 
Thus I pimp, Sir, with ſpirit and -honour, * 
| Trapp $ RE AE 25 9264 


e 


DR ever, gebs it cas. prove 
An unrelenting ſoe to love; 
And when we meet à mutual beart, 
Come in between, and bid us dan. 


And wiſh, and wiſh the ſoul away, 
Till youth and genial years are x 9 
And all the life of * Bepe n 


But buſy, buſy aa art thou, 
To bind the loveleſs, joy leſs yow, p 
The heart ſrom pleaſure to.delude, ' 
And join-the gentle to the rude. 


For once, O fortune! hear my pray, 85 
And I abſolve thy future care; 5 "O's 

All other wiſhes 1 reſign, es. 

Make but the dear Amanda mine. 1 


; OR haughty Phillis Thyrſis pines, 

I ln his pale cheeks the roſes fade, 

The gaily-chearful ſports reſigns, | 
And ſeeks the eur . thade. ; 


* 


Now by the ſtream ſupine he lies, 
Or o'er the mead does ſrantick ſtray; 


23 * 1 FF k 
9. * 
: P 2 , s, , 50 2 o : «© p" we #4 1 1 
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Bid v us figh on 5 day to day, N 


1 **. 4 K „ * * 0 &®- 


7 


: 


F 


| it: 223 J 
Or to the rocky mountains hies, * 
As love directs the various way. 


To groves, to rears, to wilds, alone, 
The fire that thrills his veins reveals 12 
Nor to the rock pours forth his moan, NY 
Since babbling echo ne'er conceals. = 


A 


At length the nymph | . Tbyrſis burns, . 


And cools his ſwiſt-conſuming flame: 


Pleas'd Thyrſis ſmiles,” fad Phillis moprns, 


And rifing | bluſhes 3 . their ame. 


ö To- mute abodes- * perjur'd youth 188. — | 


Ne more repeats a. paſſion Aan 
The village rings with the fad truth, 44 
For Tn doaſis a conqueſt n 4. 


If only to the geld or 1 Df: 
When the kind maid his paſſion 50. 4 
Had Thyrſis told the golden dream, / +. 
Tp, hen Phillis hag not been diſpleas'd. 


* ———*—1—jĩä ate rtoodenpts | 
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1 Uropa fair, 
Love's chiefeſt care, | 
Gaily ſmiling, hither turn your. eyes 1 2 
To court your love, |; 

See mighty Jove, 


: Thus deſcending from the lofty ſkies, 


. * 

P 

2 — — 2 1121 
1 


CR) 
Shew no diſdain, 258 
To give me pain, 
But yield to joy. 


That ne'er will clo., 9 


And wiſely of n my fond paſſion approve, 


And 150 the ſcorching thunder bolr of love, 


Thus, earthly fair, 4:7 RY + 
When mortals dare WED. " 
'Provoke my rage, e ee 
| Tou may aſſuage: + 
When in your arms I'm cloſely curPd, | 
oye Neun ow will fave the world. 


* + 12 2 * 4 1 a 


4 % 4 eee e 


i 3 „Celia, ifs — | | 
Your conduch difapprove, ; 


The Geds have made you wond'rous ſales. 


Not to — but love. 


| 


7 hoſe nice, pernicious "als deſpiſe, 
That cheat you of your blifs, © - + 

* love inſtruct you to be wiſe, 
While youth and TS. & 


* 


Whene' er thoſe charms: ſhall once Nr, 
And lovers; diſappea r, 


Deſpair and envy will reraoag 


[Your being now ſeve rex 


» . » 
. " — 6 2 1 W 
5 4 * * 
. 2 % * * 14 ÞS> „ © +» 
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very man take a glaſ in his piles 
And drink a good health to our Mor : 
Many years may he rule o'er this land; 
May his laurels for everireſt ſprings 
Let wrangling and Jangling ſtraightway ceaſe, 
Let ev'ry man ſtrive for his country's peace; * 
1 Tory, nor Whig, 948 
With their parties look big : C44. {+ evGn wie with 
Here's a health to all honeſt men. 
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Tis not owning a whimſical name, 
That proves a man loyal and juſt; 
; Let him fight for his country's fame, Lag 
Be impartial at home, if in truſt; 


= x FT - 


*Tis this that proves him an honeſt ſoul, * 

His health we'll drink in a"brimful bowl: 2 

Then let's leave off debate, — 1185 Lat 
No confuſion create; ee 


Here's a been to all honeſt men, : 


s When a p honatly met e 
With intent to be merry and gay, e 
Their drooping ſpirits to whet, „„ 
And drown. the fatigues of the day; 
What mad neſs is it thus to diſpute, 
When neither ſide can his man confute? : | 
When you've ſaid what you dare, 
| You're but, juſt where you were. 5 
Here's a health to all boneſt men. 


: ; * 


* 


＋§ꝗvI . 3 
Then agree, ye true Britons, agree, 
And ne'er quarrel about a nick · aame; 
Let your enemies trembling ſee, "if 
That an Engliſman's always the ſame; uf 
For our king, our church, our law, and right, 
Let's lay by albfeuds, and Araight te, TE YT. 
Then who need care a fig. | Ys 
Who's Fory or Whig ;- 
Here 5 a health to all honeſt men. 


eee 
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ROM Forman; from Spain, from Rome: I come, 
And from all parts of Cbriſtendom; E 
For to cure all ſtrange diſeaſes, - _ 
Come take phyſick he that pleaſes 
Come ye broken maids that ſcatter, 
And can never hold your water, 
I can teach you it to keepz, 
And other things are very meet, 
As groaning backward in ar lep. 


Come an ugly dirty whore, 

That is at leaſt threeſcore or more, 
Whoſe face aud noſe Rands all nts 
As if you'd fear to pals her by : 

IJ can make her plump and young, 

Luſty, lively, and alſo ſtrong; 

Honeſt, active, fit to wed, | 

And can recal her waidenhead; 

All this is done as ſoon as faid, 


4 


If any man has got a wife 2917 

That makes him weary of his liſ eg, | 
Wich ſcolding,: yelling in ASCE 1 . Wm GET ; 
* As tho' the devil 1 ee 12% HSRC 
x | Let him but tepair to mm 


can cure her preſently ; - i S459 
With one pill Fl e * civil, 
And rid her huſband of that evil. 
Or fend her headlong to the devil, 


ne pox, the pally, aud — | 
" KM Pains within, and aches without; © 
There is no diſeaſe but I „ 
Can find a preſent remedy; ; 


Broken legs and arms, I'm ſure, 15 
k Are the eaſieſt wounds I cure; 
Nay, more than that I will maintain, 
Break your neck, Ill ſet it again, ; F 


Or aſk you 8 for * a. 


Or if any man has not 55 + ik 
The heart to-fight againſt the $eor 3 So 
'I put him in one, if he be willing, fo | 
Shall make him fight, and ne er fear ling: 8 


Or any that has been dead | 
Seven Jong years and buried, dvr ed : 
or I can him to — wieagy . 2% 


And make him as ſound as he tele, 
Elſe tet him never truſt me moe. 


if any man de ſire to live : | 
3 ages, let him give. = 


wa; l- 
eee 
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oy 


And no one” 8 aſſur'd df.1 to morrow. pu 


498) 
" Mes thouſind pounds, and I 4 
Will warcant him life until he diem 


Nay more, I'll teach him a better trick, 


Shall keep him well, if he'll ne 'er be n 1 
But if I no means, d mig Þ 
And be with diſeaſes troubled 15. EY 
Then d thank bimſelf, not me. 
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ROM cock 287 ner; 3 . 
In friendſhip we'll drink, 13-0 
And drown all grim care and pale ſorrow: 
Let us huſband to day, 88 3 
For time flies ſwift away, 


” , 1 Fe 
E 
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Of all the! gay hg” 0 

That grac'd the paſt ages, 255 
Dad Noah the moſt did, excel; r 

He firſt planted che vine, 5 — xi 

Firſt taſted the wine, N 7 e 8 
And got nobly drunk, as they tel. 3 


Say, why ſbould not we 
Get as boſky as he, . n 
Since here's liquor as well will inſpire! fm ER: 
Then bl-upmy % £010 350 910, 
I'll ſee that it paſs ME ile. 
To the manes of that good ol old fre. 95 


J 


2 / 


& bg 2 
8 0 N 6. 
Ain! keepers. we 3 


Who would encloſe the Rog, 3 


*Tis enou gh to raiſe ſedition 
In a free · born ſubject, woman, 
-. Becauſe for his gol 
I my body have fold; 
He thinks 1'm a flave for —_ 
He rants, domineers, 
He ſwaggers and ſwears, ' 


And would yy me as 8 oi bowie; 5 


*Gainſ hw we petitions” 


» Tis honeſt and fair, 5 88 : © ks. 


That a feaſt I prepare, 
But when his dull appetite's oer, 
PlI treat with the reſtt 


Some welcomer gueſt, t.. 
For the Wann was paid t me before. 2 


C WF 
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Ather your pole 0 while you me | x 


Old time is ſtill a flying; 


And that ſame. flow'r that ſmiles to day... 


Fo * will be dzing. 


1 
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The glorious lamp of heav'n, the ſun, 
The higher heis getting,,, ' 
The ſooner will his race be run, 
And nearer he's to ſetting. ik 


That age is beſt, that is the firſt, | 
While youth and bload are warmers. 

Expe& not then—the laſt and 1 
Ti ime ill ſucceeds the: former. Fla 


Then be not coy, but ale your time, 
And while you may, go marry; 

For having ance but loſt your Prime, 
You may för ever * | 


* - 
7 


* 


. 
AY. Bacchus, liking Eftcourt's wine, 
A noble meal beſpoke; | | - _ 


And for the gueſts that were to dige, 
Brought, Comus, Love, and Joke. | 


The god near Cupid drew his chair, 
And Joke near Comus plac'd ; 
Thus wine makes love forget its care, 
And mirth exalts a * 


The more to pleaſe SE ſprightly god; 
Each ſweet engaging grace | 

Put on ſome cloaths to come abroad, 

And took a waiter's place, 
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Then Cupid, nam'd at ev'ry lan 2 Tf, 


A lady of the K y,, A. 
While Bacchus ſwore he'd drink Us las, 1 


And had it v. n „ 2200. oP” 


rat Comus toſt bis bemer- eas 
And always got the moſt; 
For Joke took care to fill him more, 
Whene'er he miſs'd the toaſt. 


They call'd, and drank at ev' ry n 
Then fill'd and drank again; 
And if the gods can take too much, 
Tis ſaid, Wop: did ſo then. 


** Free jeſt run all the table round, COTS 
And with the wine conſpire, yi 7482 Þ 
(While they by fly reflection wound) 


To let their heads on fie. „„ 
5 Gay Bacchus little cupid _ | 

By reck'ning his deceits | 20-1 
And Cupid mock'd his ſtamm' ring tongue, i 


With all his ſtagg ring gaits. 


Joke 4roll'd on comus- greedy ways, 15 
And tales without a jeſt 
While Comus call'd his witty plays, : 
But . at delt. 


| Such talk ſoop ſet thein all at alt 
And had 1 Homer's Pen, | 


'F'2 


| (ns 7 
Ta ſing ye howthey drank like gods, 
And how they fought like men. 


To part the fray, the graces fly, 
Who make them ſoon agree; - 
And had the furies ſelves been nigh, 
5 Ay ſtill were — to three, 


| Wb appear'd, rais'd Cupid 1 

And gave bim back his bow: 

But kept ſome dart to ſtir the cup- 
Where ſack and ſugar floß. 


Joke, taking Comus? roſy crown, 
In triumph wore the prize, | 
And thrice in mirth he puſh'd him down,. 1 
As thrice he ſtrove to 17 0 . 


Then Cupid ſought 2 yrtle grore \ 

Wbere Venus did recline, | 
And beauty, cloſe embracing lor 
They join'd to rail at wide, 


And Comus, loudly curſing wit, 
Roll'd off to ſome retreat, | 

Where boon companions gravely ſit \ 
In fat WTO ſtate, FE 


| Bacchus 40 joke, who ſtay behind, 
For one freſh glaſs prepare: 
They kiſs, and are exceeding kind, 
— to be ſine re. 


* * 


3 
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But part in-time, whoever hae 


This our inftruQtive ſong : ns | 
For tho! ſuch friendſhips may be dear, RET 
They can't continue long. 5 Ps 


—_ 
? 
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AY Myra has two winters been _ 
The flame of all the town; 
By all admir'd where er ſhe's ſeen, 
By all ador'd when known, 
No beauty, be ſhe e'er ſo fair, 
Wich Myra dares diſpute; Eo” 
The very prudes all filenc'd are, | 
And envy's ſelf is mute, 


| Tho'thouſands ownherpow'rfuleyes, * 
Thauſands for pity ſue: 
The nymph old conqueſis does deſpiſe, £ 

And ſighing, longs for new. 

Thus Philip's ſon, the world 14 
To true enjoyment blind, 1 

Wept, as the abject earth he view'd, 1 1 
And others with*d- to nd. 


» 


A thouſandkingdoms own'd kimlord, 
None felt his milder reign; 
In forc'd obedience all accord, 
All join to curſe his chain: 


1 
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Much longer, happier he'd have rul'd . 
, Ofer a ſelected part. | 
Then Myra, e'er my love be cool'd, | 
Select a faithful heart, ag 


By gratitude, th us join'd to love, 


1 


My flame will ſtronger grow; 
By age, your facea change muſt prove, 
No change my heart ſhall know: 
Perſuaded, if-againſt threeſcore 
This remedy. you'll try, 
Believe that nane e'er lov d you more, E 
Or longer. ſhall then I. 


8 o N . 


\AY Myra, toaſt of all the town, 
By powder'd fops encircled round, 
Charms ev'ry beau, yet's charm'd by none, 


Charms-ev'ry beau, yet's charm'd by none. | 


At park, at play, at maſquerade, 
She gains the prize from ev'ry maid, 
And when ihe ſings, her voice fo clear, 
With harmony does glad the ear; 


For thrilling ſounds dwell on her tongue, 


28 thrilling ſounds dwell on her eee, 


Fidelio, grac'd with ev'ry 3 | 
That cou'd the heart of virgin warm, 


* 4 
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„ 


% 


* 


7 


< 135 

For Myra ſigh'd, for her alone, 

For Myra, &e. | 7 
Vet wou'd not pity tg” the fair; 
To gently ſooth his deep deſpair; 
And tho' ſhe ever frown'd diſdain, 
He ſtill muſt languiſh, tho? in vain; 


For ſweeteſt ſounds dwell on her cen | 


For ſweetelt, c. 


Papilio ſnare, with gutt ring air, 
Breath'd artfully hicimic care: 
With gaudy.charms the ſopling ſhone, . 

With gaudy, &c. | 

No one like him could ſing or:dance, 
_ 'The ſpark was newly come from France, 
He ap'd, careſs'd, and fondly ſwore, 

He never lov'd a belle before; 
For melting ſounds dwelt on her ace : 
For melting, &. a | 


1 ö ' ; 2 


Cordelio, gen'rous, pradent, wiſe, 


The ſprightly dame did thus ite e 


Young Florio's borrow'd love to ſhun, 
Young Florio's, &c. 
Since falſe Papilio ſoon wou'd- prove, | 
And was not worthy of her love; 
Fidelio's flame was chaſte and pure, 
And wou'd till ebbiag life endufe ; 
His heart ſincere as was nn 


n, Kc. | 1 FI 4 5 


1 


* * 
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At length with flatt' ring courtſhip 47d, 
- And faichleſs vows of paſſion void, | 
She found ſhe'd been e too CIR a 
She found, &c. | 5 wy 2 4 
she Florio told, he ne'er was true; e ee : 
Papilio, he was falſe ſhe'knew;  M- 
Fidelio's Gets the muſt apptove 3 | 
And when ſhe crown'd his conftant love,” 
Enchanting ſounds dwelt on her tongue, 
Enchanting founds, kee. 


Fd 
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Enteel i in perſonage, 
Conduct and # re | 
Noble by heritage, | N 
Generous, and free; 6 207 HOISTS. 1. 
Brave, not romantick; | 
Learn'd, NNE Fa RY . 
Frolick, not frantick ; 
This muſt be he. 


Honour maintaining, | : 
Meanneſs diſdaining, . 
San een | 3 Fe hia ty - 
- Engaging and neu: 
Neat, but not finical ; hep t 
Sage, but not eynical; "1 ke 136288 He; 
-Never tyrannical, CT Fas 
But ever true. 


N 
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Mane air, thou breath of 5 
Vapeur from a ſecret fire, 


Which by thee itſelf diſcovers, . 


Ere yet darin g-to aſpire, * 


Softeſt note of whiſper'd ow ouith, a. 5 
Harmony's. refined part, : 


striking, while thou ſeem'ſt to languiſh, 


Full-upon the liſt' ner > . 


solteſt man! of paſſion, 
Stealing thro' a cloud of ſpies, 


Who conſtrain the outward faſhion, | 
Cloſe the lips, and guard the eyes. 


Shapeleſs ſigh, we ne'er can ſhow thee, 
Form'd but to aſſault the ear; 
Let, ere to their coſt they know thee, _ 

Ev'ry nymph may read thee——here, 


s Oo N 6. 


Entle god of plesüng pains, 5 
God of love and ſoothing] joys 


Fly where Flora matchleſs reigns: 


Tell her Strephon loving dies. 


On her cold and ſnowy breaſt 


Let thy ſilken pinions reſt, 


— 


(is ) | 
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| An melting whiſpers, moving ſounds, f 
| Softeſt wiſhes, gentle ſighs, 6 2 25 l . 
i "Tell her, ſhe reſiſtleſs wounds _ De 


With the figtitning of ber eyes: 
_ Sweetly pleading, pity move, 
Pleaſing, painful god of love! 


* 


Whilſt for me you're fondly ſuing, . 
Gentle god of love beware, 8 

Leſt you meet your owh undoing. 
Flora's ſo divinely fair. | 

What, if ſhe thyſelf difarms? _ 

She has more than "IOW charms! 


TY | 


1 
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Entle love, this hour befriend me, 
To my eyes reſign thy dart; 
Notes of melting muſic lend me, 
To diſſolve a frozen heart. 


. IF (20th s s "7% A - 5 3 £5 7 
Chill as mountain ſnow her boſom, 
1 Tho! I tender language uſe; 

100 „Tis by cold indiff'rence frozen. 3 
Bill To my erate; and to my muſe, 1 
Ti} 

1 See my aui eyes are Pending 


Where a broken heart appears, 
For thy pity intereeding f 
| With the eloquence of ten 1 


4 
P * 
A 


_ 
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While the lamp of life is fading, 7 


And beneath thy coldneſs dies, 


Death, my ebbing pulſe IG 


Take my ſoul into thy eyes. 


5 5 5 1 : | a 
5 8 0 N 5 8. 56 


Entle- 5 8 come away! 
\_I on this ſweet, this filent grore, 
Sacred to the muſe and love, ory 


In ſofteſt. whiſper'd murmurs play. 


Come, let thy ſoft, thy balmy breeze Y 
" Diffuſe the vernal ſweets around 


From ſprouting flowers, and bloſſom'd trees, 


While echoing hills and vales reſound 
With notes, which wing'd muſicians ing 


In honour to the bloom of ſpring. 17 


Lands ſeaſon of devre? ! 


Nature ſmiles with joy to ſee. 


he am'rous months led on by thee, * 


That kindly wake her genial fire. 


The brighteſt object in the ſkies, * 
 Thefaireſt lights that ſhine below, 
_ The ſun, and Myra's charming eyes, 


At thy return more charming grow; 
With double glory they appeaer 
To warm and grace the infant year. 


* 
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Entle e ſlent hin e $65.Þ 
Purling ſtreams, and cooling ſhades,  -| 
Pains appeaſing, 3b 
Love each tender breaft invades; . 


. Here the graces beauties bring, 
Here the warbling choiriſts N 
Love n | 
CCC ˙ TTT 
To adorn the infant wen, 2 


Here behold the am roms Twains, 

Free from anguiſh, free from pains; by 
 Nymphs'compl ying, | . 
Cares defying, ' © 

Venus ſmiling glads the Plains. | 


Let us not, too charming fair, | 

Be the only N parc, 33 Me 
O relieve me! Py e l, 
Ceaſe to grieve me ; 

* your anxious Jover' s care. 


Kindly here indulge my love; 
*Tis, my dear, no AT grove; 5 
Not rebealing, 
But concealing; 
All to love propitious prove. 


a a 


t 

In thy air and &harming face 

Dwells an irreſiſtleſs grace, 39 7 
Ever charming, ö „3 
Love alarming, eee ee een 

To w the blitsful chace. 5 E. 


Let me ach this panting breaſts. 
Here for ever let me reſt, 
Bliſs enjoying, 
Never cloying, 
Ever loving, ever yoo, e — 


EARN AARA ADD ker 
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katiy hear me, charming fair, 1 
Ever kind, and ever dear: 

All my dying pains remove, 

Chloe, ſmile, and fay, you love. 

On your boſom let me lay, 

Sigh and gaze my foul away. 


— 


Balmy kiſſes, pow'rfu] joys, 

Such as death, nor time deftroys,. 

Oh! my deareſt fair one, give, . 

So Lever bleſt ſhall live, 

More than gods in beawn can be: 
Thou alone art heay' n to me. 
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Ently ſtir and blow the "IN 


Lay the mutton down to malls; i 


Dreſs it- quickly I defire, 

In the dripping put a toaſt, 
That I hunger may remove; 
Mutton is the meat I love. 


On the Sues ſee it "EO IS 

Oh! the charming white and red! 
Finer meat ne er met my eye, 

On the ſweeteſt graſs it fed: 


Let the jack go-ſwiftly round, 


Let me e have it nicely brown'd. 


; * 


On the table ſpread the elort; 
Let the knives be ſharp and clean: 
Pickles get, and ſallad both; 


Let them each be freſh and green; 


With ſmall beer, good ale, and wine, 
Oh! ye Gods! how I ſhall dine! 


Chloe ſeems inclin'd to reſt; 
Fill her ſoul with fond defire, 


Softeſt notes will ſooth her breaſt; 


Pleaſing dreams aſſiſt in love; 
Let them all propitious prove. 


r: 


eee, 
„ ell 
| Grat touch Ye warbling hyre, 
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on the mofly, bank ſbe Bern lhe rad 
(Nature's verdant velvet bed; 

Beauteous flowers meer her eyes, 
Forming pillows for her head: 

Zephyrs waft their odours e 

And indulgiag whiſpers ſound, 


"© . 
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8 pa late ict che Mr . 
They talk'd of am'rous bliſſes; 
Kind things he ſaid, which ſhe repaid, | 
In pleaſing ſmiles and kiſſes. 
With tuneful tongue, of love he ſung ; 
She thank d him for his ditty: 
But ſaid, one day ſhe heard him ay. 
The flute was mighty pretty. 


Young Damon, who her meaning Kick: 
Took out his pipe to charm her; 

And while he ſtrove with wanton to” | 

And ſprightly airs, to warm her: 

She begg'd the ſwain, to play one ſtrain, 
In all the ſofteſt meaſure, 

Whoſe killing ſound would ſweetly wound, 

And make her die with Pleaſure, * 


WP to do't, he takes the flute 
And ev'ry accent traces: 


| ( 194 ) 
Love trickling thro? his fingers flew, 
And whiſper'd melting graces : 
He play'd his part with e mee 
Expecting praiſes after 3 24 
But ſhe inſtead of falling dead; mobo, 
Burſt out into a — e deu N 


A 


| Taking the. hint, as Chloe meant, 
Said he, my dear, be eaſy; „ 
1 baye a flute, which, tho tis mute, 
May play a tune to pleaſe ye. 
I ben down he laid the charming maid, 
3 | He found her kind and willing, _ 3 
He play'd again, and tho” each ſtrain _ 
Was ſilent, yet 'twas killing. 3 


1110 —— — uüꝝ T—— 
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| Fair Chloe foon approvd the tune, 

"; And vow'd he play'd divinely ; n 

Let's bave it o'er, faid ſhe, once more, 
It goes exceeding finely : N 

1% The flute is good that's made of wood. 

And is, I own, the neateſt: 
Tet ne'ertheleſs I muſt confeſs, _ 
I be ſilent flute's the ſweeteſt, 
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Te was a certain . 4 6 ML] 

He had a pretty niece; ae 

Was courted by a barriſter, ni an 
Who was her doating piece. | | 

4 Her uncle, to prevent the ſame, 
Did all that in him lay; we £5399 154 
For which he's very much to blame, Y 
As all pet. yh people ſay. py 


K A country ſquire was to wed „ 

This fair and dainty dame; 1 | Eg 

But ſuch contraries in a bed, 
Wou'd be a monſtrous hakies SS Bars 

To ſee a lady bright and gar,, 

Of fortune and of charagsñxĩ.o»: 

So ſhamefully be thrown Waſh: > 11067 
Into a looby's arms. i eee 


The lovers, thus diſtraded, 
It ſet em on a ple: G47 
Which lately has been acted, 1 
And——fhall I tell you what ? 
The gentleman diſguis'd himſelf 
Like to the country quite, i 
Deceiv'd the old miſchie vous elf, 
And got his heart's . 


; 
; | 
| — „ I 
5 2 ; 
: 
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Tus was a jovial 7 eee e 1 
| He had a wooden leg; 1 
Lame from his cradle, 

And forced for to beg. 
And a begging we will go. 

Will go; will go. nnn 

And a begging we will 80. oe 3 


A bag for his oatmeal, 
Another for his ſalt; hee 
And a pair of crutches, „ 
To ſhow that he can halt, 
And a begging, &. | 


* 


A bag for his wheat, 
Another for his rye; 
A little bottle by his fide, 5 
To drink when he's a dry, | | : 
Anda begging, KC. 


To Pimblico we'll go,. 
Where we ſhall] merry be; 
With ev'ry man a can in's hand, 
And a wench upon his knee. 
And a begging, &c. ; a 


And when we are diſpoſed 
To tumble on the graſs, 
We have a long patch'd coat, 
To hide a pretty laſs, 
And a begging, &:, 


— 


Full ſeven years I begged 

For my maſter Wild; "82; 8 2 

He taught me how to beg, _””” 

b When l was but a _ #5 ati cog” 
f And a begging, & r. ; 1123 tak 


I began for my nk 
5 And got him ſtore of vel; - on 
| But Jove now be 1 N Cork e 4 6. "1 2 
I can beg for ann n n art 1 203 | 
And 6 begging, &c. 45 en | a S717 A; 1 2 


5 In a hollow tree 2 
I live, and pay no rentt : Da 
Providence provides for geg N $2 
And Fam welt coment.: 9090 7 GORTRS 
And Aa begging, Kew tips | oa $6 L361 * 10 
Of all occupations  _ | | 
A beggar is the beſt : 
For when he is a weary, „ 
He'll lay him down to reſts FRETS Ef | 
And a be in E 
88 85 Ke 0. 4 oe 
I fear no plots agaĩaſt „ 
F I live in open cell. Loſe 
Then who would be a king. . 
When beggars live ſo well: ; 
ang: a begging, &. de 
K 2 
* A 
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TJ Ho» little blind aber, go, 


And tell thy beauteous mother;_ 


A ſtrong reſentment I will ſhew, 


Since ſhe does love another, Wh 00 WB TLALEY 


Althe? his face and ſhape”! $ ; divine, 901 


Yet I can ſtill withſtand her: 


I'll make the ſporting youth repine, 


1 * 


And ſhew him Fm commander. 


And if true love has no effect, 

On that delightful treaſure, 

The pow'r 1 have I'Il ndt neglect, 
But ſeize her at my pleaſure. 


COR . ee. 


5 | S ON = 


Hou riſing ſun, whoſe e ay 


Invites my fair to rural play, 
Diſpel the miſt, and clear the ſkies, 


And bring my Orra to my eyes. 


O were I ſure my dear to view, 


I'd climb the pine tree's topmoſt bough, | ; 


Aloft in air that quivering: plays, 


And round and round for. ever gaze, 


— 


| My Orra Moor, where art thou laid? 
What woods conceal my ſleeping maid ? 


: 


43400. 
Up by the roots, enrag'd 1'll tear 


The trees chat hide my and fair. 


0h! cou'd I ride on clouds and "Bi 
Or on the raven's pinions riſe; ' 

Ye ſtorks, ye ſwans, a moment aa. 3 
And waft a lover an his 6 fr. 


My bliſs, too long, my bride. denies, 
Apace the wafting ſummer flies; | 

Or yet the wintry blaſts Lear, 
Not ſtorms, or nights ſhall keep me here. | 


What may for ſtrength with ſtcel compare? 

Oh! love has fetters ſtronger far; : 
By bolts of ſteel are limbs confin'd,, 

But cruel love cachajos the mind. | 


| No ape then. db thy breaſt t. 
When thoughts torment, the firſt are beſt, 
Tis mad to go, tis death to tay, ot 3 


| Away to Orra, haſte away, $3 1 
be We ” 8 <> * | Genes STE © 1 
$090 0009 00000000 — —-— 
8 0 N. G. 


| TR nights, and reſtleſs 3 £ 
Oh, the pains that we endure! 
Broken faith, unkind fot ſaking, 
Ever doubting, never ſure. 


_ - * 


() 
Hopes deceiving; vain endeavours, , 
What a rate has love to run! 
Falſe proteſting, fleeting favours, 
Eev'ry, eviry N ane, , 3 


=" 
4 


Still complaining, and defending,” | | 
Both to love, yet not agree; © © 
Fears tormenting, paſſion rending, | 


Oh! the pangs of jealouſy! 


From ſuch painful ways of — e 
Ah! how ſweet eould love be fre! 

Still preſenting, ſtill receiving, TY 
Fierce immortal ectafy. ” 4 | | * 


i 
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Three. nymphs contended for my heart 
With different charms and —_ 
The firſt fold puddings, pies and rs 
The ſecond pins and lace; . 
The third employ'd herſelf to cry 
The news three times a week, 
Beſides each night '*twas her delight 
To cry, hot bak'd ox-cheek. 


Look, Gods, from your celeſtial bow'rs, 
And guide me to the beſt; _ A 

- And may my faculties and powers 7 

___ Of heart and mind be bleſt. 

Whilſt thus I ery: d, the Gods . d, 
Thy fate can't be revers'd ; 


*. 
-& 


— 


_ ang ſorely vex'd to play the faint, 


yg age 


The nymph we've choſen for wn bride | 


 Sifts cinders from the duſt, 
$ ON . 


Hus Kitey, beautiful and young, 
And wild as colt untam d. 
Beſpoke the fair from whom ſhe . e 

With little rage inflam' d. „ 


Inflam'd with rage at ſad reſtraint, | 45 
Which wile mamma ordain'd; 


Whilſt wit and beauty reign'd. 


Shall T rhumb holy books; confin'd 
With Abigails forſaken ? 3 

Kitty's for other things deſign'd, 
or I am much miſtaken, _ 


Moſt lady Jenny friſ about, | . 


And viſit with ker couſins? _ 
At balls muſt The make all the rout, 
And bring home hearts by dozzns?  ' 


What has ſhe better, pray, than 1 * 
What hidden charms to boaſt, 


That all mankind for her ſhould die, 


- WhiltT am ſcarce a toaſt? 


' Deareſt mamma, for once let me, 
Unchain'd my fortune try; 
K 4 


N Em 
Vil have my earl, as well as ſhe, 
Or know the reaſon Why. 


It ſoon with Jeainy's pride quit mm "TW 9 
Make all her lovers fall? R * 
They'll grieve I was not loos'd before, ; 
She, I was loos'd at all. & no 10 | 


Fondnefs prevail'd, mamma gave away; 
Kitty, at heart's defire, 135 12 0 
Obtain'd the chariot for a day, 
, ſet the world on fire. : 


————ů— ———p —.— : 
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I my glory to adore . | 
You're' ſo charming, O my deareſt 1 
Why ſhould 1 of fate complain? 
Tho' Pm not the happieſt ſwaip, | 
Still, ſtill lm the ſineereſ. 
Evermore I'll adore thee, O 7: deareſt 


- * 4 oo * "A 


| How tormenting is che paſſion, T7 
When our hopes are all in vain, _. 
Thus to gaze on one ſo fair, * 
Makes amends for all my care, 
Still, ſtill, I'm the Cncereſt,. _.... +. 
' Evermore.I'll adore thee, O my faireſt, 


( 339 


1 Ts not a kiſs, or gentle ſqueeze, +, 
A compliment or: {miling eye, t 
That can my anxious boſom eale, FS. 
Or quell the flame that ſoars ſo high 1 
Each welcome favour, giving hope, . 
Dear Celia, ſwell'd my joys at firkt; 
But (tinted is but like a drop | 
That's given-to.one that dies with chirl, * 


E Fool'd Tantalus, in days of old, nr x2 = 
S 8 Had greateſt torments for his: fin ; is : 8 | na! | f 
- Doom'd not to taſte, yet ſtill behold | s 
The fruit was bobbing at his chin: 
Such luſcious plumbs and grapes I view, 
Whilſt all by me are highly priz d; 
Can you a gueſt, invited too, | 
Think cher Montes ne A 


Who let's his friend but ** 10 


His wine, is niggard of his ſtore; + aha 
so tho'I taſte your roſy lip, „ 
*Tis nothing, if you grant no more. 


With fragments ſome the ſtomach pleaſe, 
And ſmall repaſt the humour fits: ED 
But love's a lord of noble race, 
And cannot bowed on er r bis. = 


e 
; 
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7 $ not er beauty can engage 
7. My wary GR 


The fun, in all his pride, and rage, 

Has not that art: 5 l 70 
And yet he ſhines as bright as you, 155 

Ik brightneſs could our ſouls ſubdue. 


Tis not the pretty things you ſay, 
Nor thoſe you write, _ 
Which can make Tbyrſis heart your YT | 
; For” that delight, Net 

The graces of a well-taught mind, 

In ſome of our own ſex we find. e 

No, Flavia; 'tis iy tove I far; * 1x 54g 
Love's ſureſt darts 

T hoſe which do ſeldom fail him, are 
Headed with hearts: 

Their very ſhadows make us yield; 

| Difſemble well, and win the field. a 


* F 
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d . 8 now ſince L ſat down 8 
That fooliſh fort a heart, 


(Time ſtrangely ſpent) a year and more, | 
And ſtill J did my part: 


66) 

Made my approaches, from her — 
Unto her lip did riſqmqm 0 #00 

And did already-underſtand © 000 7 
The language of her eyes. 


proceeded on with no leſs art, 
My tongue was engineer; 
I thought to undermine the bear 


By whiſp'ring in the ear. but 8 lac 


"When this did nothing, L brought'down” © 
Great cannon. oaths, .and ſhot 
A thouſand thouſand to the town, 
And fill it yielded not. 


I then reſol vod to ſtarve che place. 
By cutting off all kiſſes, 
Praiſing and gazing on her face, 

And all ſuch lirtle bliſſes. 


To draw her out, -and from her freagth, 
I drew all batteries in, ” 

And brought myſelf to he at length, | 
As if no ſiege had been. | 


of wh 13 


When I had done what men could 4 
And thought the place mine own, 221 
The enemy lay quiet too, e e 

And ſmil'd at all ha aaa 1255 
1 ſent to WI fron Aon and Wen 
Theſe hopes, and this relie: 
A ſpy inſorm'd, honour was there, 
And did command in chief. 


5 "I 1 
March, match, (quoth I) the word Qraight give, 
Let's loſe no time, but leave her-: 
That giant upon air will live, 
And hold it out for ever. 


To ſuch a place our camp remove, 


As will no ſiege ab idm 
1 hate a fool, that 8 her love, uh 
Only to feed her phie 


eure H 
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* his you who live at OY | 
And revel in delight; | 
We mariners that fail the 14. | 
Befriended by a gentle breeze, © 
To you we thus indite, 


Let all your perturbations die, 1 
Your private feuds alla 

Let ev'ry animoſity e 

For ever in oblivion lie, os hs «ks 
Now we are gone to ſea. 


When forked light” ning. fins amain, 3 
And thunder ſplits our maſt. 
Think then what dangers we ſuſtainn, 
Compell'd by you to erois the main, | 

For human frailties ws; OR ag s ot 


22 
* 


4 


:T hope to ſee my dine: once more, 
Tho' I my voyꝰ ge purſue; 


P| 


rs - = 

55 Tho winds-unite; and billows rar 

To wait me from Britannia's —_— W 
I'll be for ever u * 1 


I neither 8 the war's alarms, 
Nor poiſon'd Indian dart; 
But while engag'd in — n 19:47 FF 
I' be inſpir'd by Molly's charms, : * 7 
With whom I leave my heart. 


When having ſuffer'd an exi le © 
And favour'd by the wing. 
Enrich'd with Carolina's ſpoil, 
Hd coaſting for my native iſle, + + 1 
Perhap: ſhe'll then prom Ba. pri * 


* 


* 
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=Obacco' s but an Indian weed, 
Grows green at morn, cut down at ere; 
It ſhe ws our decay, we are but cla: 
T hink on this when you ſmoak tobacco. 


The pipe that i is 10 my white, 

Wherein ſo many take delight, | 
Is broke with a touch: man's life is ſuch ;- 
Think on this when vou ſmoak tobacea,., 


he. 4 
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The pipe that-i is fo foul within, 
Shews how man's wk is Rain'd with fi, 


Fer = 8 f 
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| How can your ſlave, my fair, faid JI. 


(s | 
It does require to be purg d with ire. T 
Think on this 2 ſoak tobacco. 1 


The os that are left bind, 

Do ſerve to put: us all in mind. 
That unto duſt we mult retura. 45. 
Think on this when you enpaebseco. | 


The ſmoak that. does fo bigh . 0 

Shews that man's life muſt have an end; 

— TI vapour”? 8 gone, man's life is done. _ * 
7 on this when FH, ay tobacco. 


7 
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Tes Alas cen a's arms I =” 
And there all night I feaſted ;- | 
No God ſuch tranſports ever eye ad ot. ch 
Nor mortal ever taſted, | 


Loſt in the ſweet tumultuous joy, : | | 
And pleas'd beyond exprefling ; 


* 


Re ward fo N a bleſſing! 4 


The whole creation's wealth 1 | 

Thro' both the Indies wander; 2 5 f 
Aﬀe what brib'd ſenates give away, 5 | 

And eg Wenge ſquander, | E 


1 159 Y 15 55 


The richeſt ſpoils of earth and air; 


The rifled ocean's'treaſurey” 1 2 ; 
'Tis all too poor a bribe by far 
To purchaſe ſo a be., 6%] 
She bluſhing 1 New ns dear, "6 101 
Since Celia thus you fan, 
Give her, but tis too much, I fear, f 
A rundlet of right Nantzy. 43 1 I 
Eee | 
2.0 friend, WA to 8 Gat os 
And to all that l . n 
That to a marriage ſtate do prepare; 2 
Remember your days, ; 
: In their-ſereral ways, 8 1 
Are trouble with ſorrow and care.  — 
For he that doth look 
In the marry'd man's book, : 
And reads but the items all over, des 
Shall find them to-come © 
At length to a ſom, © © 1 
Shall empty purſe, pocket and e — 


In oaktioes of love, | FEY 

When their laboar doth 1510 3 3 
And the kitchen beginneth to kick; „ 

For the . TT” 

And I know not for what. 
The woman muſt haye, ov be Bel PH OT 


( 160 5 
There" s tem ſat down, | 
For a looſe. body'd gown, |: 
In her longing you muſt not deceive her: 
For a bodkin, a ring 
And the other fine thing, IE, 
Por a cornet and Jace to be 2 


Deliver'd and well, 
Who is it can tell? 
But while the child lies at the nipple,.. 


. — 


There? s item for wine, n 4 : 55 


Mongſt goſſips ſo fine, 
And ſugar to ſweeten their tipple.. 


There's item, hope, 
For ſtarch; and for ſoap, 
There's item for fire and candle; 
For better, for worſʒ/qq 
There's item for nurſe, 
The baby to dreſs and to dandle. 


When ſwaddled i in lap, Wadi ni ab 26 
There's item n T 
And item for pot, pan, and ladle ; 
A A coral with bells, 
Which cuſtom compels, 


And item, a. eroun for a cradle. N 


With ewenty odd knacks, . . 
Which the little one lacks; F113: ff 


And thus doth thy pleaſure betray thee: 


Vet this is the ſport 
In country and court; 


Then * not the ch rges diſmay thee, _ | 2 


1 


| ( 10 4 


of : Mp FEELS ah bt ar $21 
s 0 Ny . dee 
91 3 7 2 F232 lads 2 
| o coli jong our noble Ying, ae 


Our lives and ſafeties all, 
A woeful hunting once there did | 
In Chevy Chaſe defal. „5 = go 


* 
FI ' 
" 


To drive the Joon with 121 oy 1 

: Earl Piercy took his way; 7 
, The child may rue, that is unborn, "RY 
The — of that _ ee | 


'Fhe Rout ad of. Webern nm 24D 
A vow to God did make, 5 8 
His pleaſure in the Scottiſſi woods 
Three ſummer s days o 


"The chiefeſt bank in Chevy Chaſe | > ibs, 
To kill and bear away, FE 
431244 og 


The tidings to ear! Douglas came, | 
In Scotland * he layt = 


LOGS [ 

4 * 4 99 

Who ſent earl Piercy prebont werd, rA 
He would prevent his ſport. 8 


: "43 ts 29 
The Englith earl, not bearing tbis, e 75 4 
Did to the woods — 3 gee Lag 
e 
With fifteen hundred n 4 N 
All choſen men of might, e jr 
7 62 


Who knew fall well, in time of need; far 
To aim their thaſts * 47 e e enn 
n 2 | 
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7 The gallant greyhounds ſwiftly ran, 
To chaſe the fallow- deer: 

on Monday they began to hunt, 


When day light did appear: 


And long beſore high · non they bad 3 1 


An hundred fat bucks flaiaz; 
Then having din'd, the drovers went 


'To rouze cher ann, e e ral bak 
The bow · men muter'd on the hilt, n oe 


Well able to endure ; AM 3 
Their backſides all, with ſpecial care, 
That day nun,. | 


The hounds ran ſwiftly thro? themoods, 
The nimble deer to take; 


And with their eries the hills and dales 
An echo ſhrill did make, 5 #1 r 


Lord Piercy to the quarry en ae ak - 
To view the tender deer; MLL 
Quoth he, earl Douglas promiſed 


This day to meet me here: n 


If that 1 thought he would not come, | 
No longer would I Gay... - - TEST 

With that, a brave young gentleman | 

| Thus to 323 e 37 23320 1&0 # 


. yonder doth uber. | 7, 
His n N 


* ara. 


JJ 
Full twenty hundred Scottiſh ſpears, ; 
All marching in our =} | 1 


All men of pleaſant Tiviatdale, | ADE 
' Faſt by the river Tweed. 
Then ceaſe your ſport, earl Pierey Ks * 
And take your” Os with ſpeed:? n £ 
And now with me, my e 
Vour courage forth advance; 
For never was there champion yet, l 
In Scotland or in * BET 0% eng IVE 


That ever did on horſeback eve; c 40) 
But, ſince my hap it were, _ 
I durſt encounter man for — Da ae 
With him to We a peur. en 2 GU Le 


1 21. 

Earl Douglas, on a millegahite feed ct rw yi 

Moſt like a baron bold, 

Rode foremoſt of the 1 n 1 
Whoſe armour thone like gold: "gd 

1 ieee en I 51: 1 | 
Shew me (he ſai) whoſe men yo ar Hl 
That hunt fo boldly here; 4 
That, without my confent, a6 g wh 1 261 * 


Th 


And take my fallowsdeer? | Wan 
The man Ba. firſt Gidanfrer aste, e 
Was noble Piercy he; | 
Who ſaid, We liſt not to declare, | 
Nor ſhew whoſe men we 7 F 
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E 56 3 
Yet we will D our deareſt blood, 
Thy chiefeſt hart to ir. 
Then Douglas ſwore a ſolemn oath, 
And thus in rage did 3 


Ere . Iwill. out- 1 be, 
One of vs two ſhall die; 


| I know thee well, an — thov art; 26 


Lord I ſo . 


But truſt me, pierey, Hs . 
And great offence to kill 


Any of theſe our harmleſs "IM 21 


For they have done no ill. 


Let thou and I the battle try, 


And ſet our men aſide. 
Accurs'd be he, lord ket ſaid, 
By whom.thisis deny -d. 


| Then ſtept a gallant Anden forth; | A 


With'rington was his name, 


Who ſaid, I would not have it told w 


To Henry our king, for e 


And I ſtood looking on. 


You be two earls, ſaid 9 5 _ 


And I a 'ſquire alone: 


1'11 do the beſt that do I may, 04. 
While 1 have pow'r to fand : b 


While I have power to wield 7 ec: 


I'll mgmt with heart and hand. 


4 1 i 2 4 


ug! It on foot, 


That e'er my captain fon 


5 7 


( 165 5 
Our Engliſh archers bent their bos, 


At the firſt flight of arrows ſent, 
Full threeſcore Scots they ſlew. Shi 


To drive the deer with hound and k6ra; In 0K 


Earl Douglas had the bent; 
A captain mov d with mickle -= 


They clos'd full faſt on ev ry ade, 


No ſlackneſs there was found; © * ©: 


And many a gallant 7 
Lay gaſping on the nn, 


o Chriſt !'it was 4 grief to ſee, 
And likewiſe for to hear 

The eries of men lying in their gore, 
And ſcarrer'd Here and there. ; 


At laſt theſe two tout eule did e | 


Like captains of great might; 


Like lions mov'd, they laid on Toad, 
And made 4 erüel kek: muy | 


Theyfoughtamil thy beth liens; = 1 
With ſwords of temper'd ſteel, © 017 


Until the blood, like drops of rains. . | 
They trickling down did feel. 


Veld thee, Lord Piercy; bone bald; , 
In faith I will thee bring; 65] 


L. 3 


2 
T . ” 
4 | . 
, „ 


Their hearts were good and true; 


4 7 1 — 
1 4 1 5 


2 7 * * 
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Their ſpears to * bent. n 


R 
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: ( 166 * 
where thon ſhall high advanced be L 
5 By James our Scottiſh king 2 3 + 


Thy ranſom I will freely give, | pal 
And thus report of thee, | 
_ Thou art the moſt? menen ou fs He 
That ever I did ſer. ee 


To Douglas quoth ard: N then, 31% ;48 A 
Thy proffer I do ſcorn; 

J will not yield to ee enn i” 
That ever yet was er ob rater 

+ — . 5 

With that, there came an arrow cee 712 

Out of an Engliſh bow, e 
Which ſtruck earl Douglas to the dean 

A deep and deadly blow; | 


= | Who never ſpoke more words n 
| | Fight on, my merry men all; © LE 
For why, my life is at an end: s 1 Sl Hi 
Lord Piercy ſees me fall. (40795 221k, 
Then leaving life, earl Piercy 92 f 


The dead man by the hand; „ 
And ſaid earl Douglas, for thy liſfſe 
Would 1 had loſk my land, 


O Chriſt! my very heart doth oY 
With ſorrow for thy ſake; 4 
For ſure, a more renowned knight. | 22; le 
Miſchance did never take. A 1s £2 v3 


* EE 
A knight amongſt the Scots there was, 4 
Which ſaw earl Douglas die 
Who fats Ab aan up 46 
Upon the earl Pierey: ieee me 


4 
J K * + % 
HE. „ 
7 . 5 24 Aa. 
1 


Sir Hugh Mantgomery was be.call'd;- 13 40 

Who, with a ſpear maine, io nato; me 

Well mounted on a gallant A | 12900 A ot 
Ran fiercely thro? the ghet; reinh, 115 


And paſe'd the Engliſh archers all. 44 $144 
Without all dread or ſear; Rk 4005 
And thro' carl Pierey's body then 
He thruſt his hateful bear: £1247 624 eee 


With ſuch a veh'ment force and Aaken 
He did his body Sorg „ 

The ſpear went through the other Gs 
A large cloth. yarg apd Maree, ee 


So thus did both theſe nobles die, | 1 bert. 
Whoſe courage none could lain. 4 1 1 
An Engliſh archer then n 2 
The noble earl was ſlain; 


SD 
* * 


He had a bow bent in his hand, 18 
Made of a truſty tree; | an Ib” 

An arrow of a cloth yard e 2 
Up to the head drew bez Fs I's as 


Againſt Sir Hugh — 2 
| So right his ſhaft he ſet, WR 
The grey gooſe wing that was e 


In his heart's blood w 5 Nike 170 | > 
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4 With the esrl Piercy. there was ſhin. 1127 


And with Sir. George and god 8e James gte; 


(6166) 
This fight did laſt from break of da, 
Till ſetting of the fung = 5 
For when they rung the:ev/ning-bell, $643; ai 
The battle ſcarce w ian 


Sir John of Ogerton, 7 ay 4 | 
Sir Robert Ratcliff, and-Sir 8 i a 74 x 
Sir James that bold baren 


Both knights of goodiaceaunt,: *.- :: 2/1; 0 
Good Sir Ralph Raby there was flaim G uk: 
Whoſe proweſs did iurmount. 28 3453 26.1 261. | 


For Wir rington needs muſt Werne £261, 07 1 7 g 1 
As one in doleful dumps 225 | 

For when His legs wer froitten off” by 0.11.0 T 
He fought upon his dap. 2 115 


And with earl Douglas there was lin 9906 P30 0 
sir Hugh Montgomerj ; * Fa 
Sir Charles Currel, that from ikte CY ___ 1 

One foot would never . io 110 «4 


Sir Charles Murrel, of Ratcliff, EY & bail 2:5 "il 1 
His fiſter's fon was he; uy 50 
Sir David Bamb, fo well lee: 15 * = 1 aA 
They ſaved could not bes Wo | 8 hy 


4nd the led Mabpl TY 3 
- 2 wi h earl Douglas die + lake TER l ns | 
Of twenty bundred 779 ſpears | 0 Tj ; 0 om 24 


Scarce _ five did LO 5 


t 


1 2 
Went home but fifty three: 

The reſt were ſlain in Chevy Chaſe | 
Under the 3 agg Ani. 425 


BE 


Their huſbands to bewail; SH 309555 2654 
They waſh'd their wounds i in — tears, 


But all would not prevail. D 


» — 
$4 94 . 
* „ : &+* 0 8 30 


They bore with them away 
They kiſs'd them dead a thouſand times, 
When they ber in anos toys if in folk 


LACK! 14 Ea 18 
1 15 ef + ©. 


This news was: brought to 
Where Scotland's king r 
That brave earl Douglas ſuddenl y 


Was with an arrow flain,”” SN e u bo | 


dg D86-,70! © a f 
Oh heavy news kings James-did 6. 74 DA 
Scotland can witneſs be, a 
Lhave not any captain more 


«4s Of ſuth ae a0 he. 5 Nr 2 2 6 92 


Like tidings to, Eng Henry came, 
Within as ſhort a ſpace, 
That Pierèy, of Northuthbetland, * MELO een 
Was ſlain in 1 7 Cliafe, TW: - 3 
173 4 i754 23208 3: hag 
Now God be wi him, it ourking) 9 Cr 
Sith "twill no better be; RIS 


| £Y LIIC * * 1 — 5 * * ”'s 
9 ff Ae 2 AI 1 O 9 


1 


nr 71 - 2 22 2 = 
1 4 = LES - ge e! 315% TJ © 


| Next day did A Went cou; 5 ro 
Their demea ann rene de, 7 : 0 * of * 


2 > ©& 7% 
OE ; > & 
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* 
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j 
0 
1 
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1 
i 


— 


%) 
I truſt I have within — Gin , . 
Five nn waer he 0 3 


Yet ſhall not — or Sci | 
But l will vengeance take, ; tg 20) 
And be n bid ww, bg if V 

For brave earl Fiery ſake. : 


This Y fall * the king eri "ME 108 | By 
After, on Humbledown; * 


In One day, fifty knights were adds 62:46 Al 
With lords of uns rend un 5. 00 3 344 r 


D Dios |. 
And of the reſt, of ſwall 8 CAT tas] 1 
Did many hundreds die: 
Thus ended the hunting of Chevy Chaſe, as A 
Made by the earl . elde ro itft 


| God ſave the Kg, and bleſs the land. : 7 ; | | : 


In plenty, joy, and peace; 2 80 
And grant henceforth, th foul — bis B 
 *Twixtnoblemen may ae. at e 

————— 5 

5 | rſh * 7 

1 Wien 33 . arcs!) n WH » 
And flocks reviving felt no more Fil: 

Tha faltet n of day: F: d 2042, en E 


W hen from an hike 8 AR . 
Ste warbled Strephon's tongue; 


6 aw? 
He vleſe'd the ſcene, he bleſs' d the . 
n Nancy: 5 PII be ſung; - N 4 - 


Let fops with fickle fallhood. 2600s. 
The paths of wanton love, ' | 
While weeping maids lament their ae 
And ſadden every Wen 175 th es 


But endleſs bleſſings crown the day. WI. 
1 ſaw fair Eſham's dale | | 


2 3 

n 

And every bleſſiag find its way r 
To 2 of the aa nb 4 


'T was 3 Avon's ane the oak; SE? ah 
Diffug'd her lovely beams; FL HORS 

And every, thinivg glance "Lit: Hip art FRY 
The naiad of the Sus, 6 69" . 


Soft as the wild Jocks wider yon. A 
That float on Avon's tide; | 
Bright as the water lily, ſprung, - 154 if 7 5 

Aid n nent TS &> „ % Pant 
Freſh as the bordering ie bs blooms |. 
Her eye all made to view; | 
The little kaleyon's azute fhawe -: : Bak 
Was never half a 040 fl 8% 10 


Her ſhape e 3 Saks, 47 
So taper, ſtraight, and fair; 

Her dimpled ſmile, her bluſhing cheek, 
How charming ſweet they were! 


* 
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Far in ne winding vale retir'd,. - 
This peerleſs bud I found; | 

And ſhadowing rocks and woods conſpir d: 


To ſence her ante — . WW; 7 
Fa 4.7 3 T7 - of 4 
That nature in mare den i ee 
Should form a nympb fo bett 7 9 A 
Or fortune to her ſecret cell > ST ©» 
Conduct my wandering feet! ations to 
Gay lordlings ſought her for their be 1 
But ſhe would ne er inelinee mw \ 
© Prove to your equals true, ſhe cry 'd, 1 8 
As I will 1 ans mee , 
#12 V1 * 1 

| | 4 
Tis Strephonj- on ibe mountain s brow, - / 

Has won my right good will; E647 5.077 
To him 1 gave my plighted vow, | 1 
„5 W 5 n 24th ] 
7% : 183 . ] 
Struck with her ” I kd gene oY 
I claſp'd the conſtant fair; et ; 
To her alone I gave my youth, = 
e 190709 2 ob ms © 
: 22 1. ISS d 


And when this vow hall faithleſ prove,.. 
or I: thoſe charms foreg n: 
The ſtream that ſaw our tender hy 


That ſtream ſhall ceaſe to flow?” 
- + 471 48 * 74.7 2h 5 OO OD 


118 
8 0 N G. 


O more my ſong ſhall * ſwainz, 
Of purling ſtreams, or flow ty ping! 
More pleaſing beauties now-infpire, - | +: 


And Phœbus deigns the warbling irre = cont 
Pivinely aided, thus I mean 

To aan” to celebrate my eee queen, 
Ia bis fakes ha? Pra - A 
With beauty, truth, and PR TOY 75 
Strict honour fills her ſpotleſs ſoul, | | 
And gives auſtre to the whole; e 
A matchieſs ſhape; and lovely wen; EN 
All center in my highland queen. wy at 
No ſudden ruſh, no trifling joy, - 
Her ſettled cala of mind defiroy; \ 
From pride and affectation free, deres e hd 
Alike ſhe ſmiles on yen and me; 83 

The brighteſt nymph that trips the green <a #76. 
I do pronounce my highland: queen. 

How bleſs'd that youth, whom gentle fare” 
Has deſtin'd to ſo fair a mate, 9 55 
With all thoſe wond'rous gifts in ſtore, 2 2 
While each returning day brings e MLA 
No man more happy can be ſeen, ond 4 
Poſſ:fling thee, my.highland queen, 5 5 
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RY r 
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Submiſſive to their fate, ans 


Thrice happy is that "OR be, 


For we two would be one; | 


IS" UP A TEES IF OI , 7 ˙7˖⏑,% As ara 
% 
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ow fes amongſt the thouſand pairs, 

By wedlock doom'd to. conftant cares * 

Are fit r 66:9 W 3300 
Are, K. SKIT S250 35 2274.22 5 


The huſband claims. his ſovereign — . 


The wife runs counter out of ſpight, 


? 


and does her OR ti 
And, &. | 83 


— 


But ſome there are, whom mutual love, _ 4 
Does prompt with free conſent co more, 


„ * 
* 
* Sh 44 + . 


submiſſive, &, 2 . 


Thrice happy is chat e lbe, + 5 We | 
Bleſt with fo POR Ws. 1 . 
J tot dana fon ein co 


Shou'd 1 and Cel ever join, n 1 5 of 4 . 


I would be hers, and 2 be mine, 


8 - 
F & 4 * n 9 
”'y 0 — , 
or, Co. WES” | 
: bi 1 1 : bf : 5 " LES T6 £ 7 
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Complying with each others will, 

Of generous love would take dur * ene 

Our joys ſhouꝰd aver be done pl good, Id 
* _ & Ren H 
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Exo, Plato, Ariſtotle; dana fen 
All were lovers of a — 18 e a 
Poets, painters, and mouficians, 5 e Arte, 
Churchmen, lawyers, and phyſicians, 
All admire a pretty laſs, 
All require a chearful glaſs: ; {7 ws PEER pes 
Ev'ry pleaſure has its A 
Love and drinking are no treaſon, | ; 


beeeeeccetete 


Epbhyr, * with ging i 8 25 
Wafted ſoft o'er opening ** 
Breathing in the face of marning, j F 


- Wakes Aurora from her bowers, 5 
While with love's fierce flame 1 OY 
In theſe dry and deſart plains; E 
Gently breathe and ſoothe my ie p29 + 0 
Fan my breaſt and eaſe my ap ä 


: 8 
mee 
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To love will win ye, 


J lay it here, &@wng/ vo 4 
We mult be thrifty, 
T will ſerve to ſhiſt Yes e e e - wo 5 
And I know fifty % WS I : 
Will do't for a crown, . "$425 ST 
Duns come'fo boldly, ko 
King's money ſo ſlowly, © | | 1 
| That by all things holy!  - * _ 
| -*T is all I can ſay; EGU a Ty ST, 1 
"= Yet I'm ſo rapt in Rn TR © On 
FF The ſnare that I'm trapt in, „ 
As Tm a true captain, i e ee, . I 
Give more than my pay. e e ee ; 
Good captain Thunder, „ 
Go mind your plunder; . | 
POET R ee eons 
. You dare be fo bold; 8 * 
Thus to be making, 10 e. 5 hag ; 
A treaty ſo ſneaking, . X65 : x py hp 
Or dream too, of taking | 5 
My fort with. {mall IT E ks Toe : 
Other town miſſes . | 
: May — 777-00 
But who me poſſeſſes — * : 
Full twenty fhall pay; OP ac A 
To all poor rogues in buff, 1 15 a „„ 5 


424 


Thus, thus I ſtrut and huſf, | 1147 E: 1 
So captain kick and cuff, | 
March on your way. 


— 
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FE virgin pow'r 'rs, deſend my e 11 20 
From amorous looks and ſmiles; 


From ſaucy love; or nicer ar. 2s 6 
Which moſt our ſex beguiles 

- £34417 734 .£& E 

From fighs 580 VOWS, and awful N e 
That do to pity moose: 


From ſpeaking ſilence, and from e 9 1 
Thoſe ſprings that water lon bit $69 N. 


| But if thro? paſſion 1 grow 8 | 


Let honour be my guide de 


And when frail nature ſeems inclin'd, 


- 208 place a guard of. prides f k s 50 a 25.2 
An heart whoſe flames are ſeen, tho! be, 10 


: 


Needs every virtue's aid; <a. off 1. 4; 


: 5 


And ſhe who thinks herſelf — 9 | 
The ſooneſt is betray d. | 7 144 BY 2 #835 b 


* . 3 
* . „ - 5 
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'E winds, to whom Collin complains * 


In ditties ſo ſad, and ſo ſweet, 
Believe me, the ſhepherd but feigns 
He's wretched, to ſhew he has wit. 221 
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| No charmer like Collin can move, 


And this is ſome pretty new ar: - 
Ah! Collin's a jugler in love, uy 
And likes to play tricks with m es he 


When he will, he can ſigh and lock of 


Seem doleful, and alter his fac, 


Can tremble, and breathe out his tale: 


Ah! Collin has every face. 
The willow my rover prefers 0 4 
To the breaſts where he once begg'd to lie; | 
And the ſtreams that he ſwells with his tears, 
| Are rivals belov'd more than I. 


Mie Ne a eee 


And my heart would ſoon bear him to reſt; 


5 Let the ſwain that is ſlighted deſpair, 


But Collin is only in jeſt. 


No death the deetiver deſigns; 


Let the maid that is ruin'd deſpair; 
For Collin but dies in his lines, 8 
And gives himſelf that. modiſh air. 


| Canſhepherds, bred. fav from the court, 


So wittily talk of their flame ? 
But Collin makes paſſion his ſport : 
Be ware of ſo fatal a game. 
My voice of no muſic can boaſt; 


Nor my perſon/of aught'that is fine; ** 


But Collin may find, to his coſt, 


A face that is fairer than mine. 


| ( =—_ 

Ah! then I will break mp lov'd crook, - 

To thee I'll bequsath all my ſheep; 

And die in the much favour'd brook, 

| Where thou but pretendeſ to weep. | 
Then mourn the ſad fate that ye gave, 
la ſonnets ſo ſmooth and divine; 
Perhaps I may riſe from my grave, 

To hear ſuch foft mulic as thine, | 


Of the violet, daiſy, and roſe, 


The heart's caſe, the lilly, and 20 
Let thy fingers a garland compoſe, 
And crown'd by the rivulet s brink :- 
How oft, my dear ſwain, did I ſwear,” 
How much my fond ſoul did admire - 
1 by ver ſes, thy ſhap?, and thy air, 
Tho' deck d in Ry rural attire, 


Your ſheep- hook you rol' with ſuch art, 
| That all your imall ſubjects obey d; 
And ſtill you reign'd king of that art; N 
Whoſe paſſion you falſely upbraid. 
How often, my ſwain, have I Haid, E 
That thy arms were a palace to me; 
And how welt L.could live in a ſhade, ay 
Tho' adorned with nothing but thee? 


. Oh! what are the ſparks of the town, 
Tho” never ſo ſine and ſo gay? © 
I freely would leave beds of down, 
For thy breaſt, and a bed of nzw hay, 


Then, Collin, return, once again, 
Again make me happy in love: 
Let me find thee a faithful true ſwain, 


And as conſtant a nymph I will prove. : = 7 3 
E7ES, an the world will ſire agree, | 1 
He who's ſecur'd of thee, . 


Will be intirely bleſt; 
But *twere. in me too great a wrong, 
To make one Who has been ſo long 
My queen, my ſlave at laſt. 


Nor ought theſe things to be conlin's, 2s 
That were for public good deſign d: FO 
Could we, in fooliſh pride, | I 
Make the ſun always en 720 
. would burn our corn and aps aways. 
To ſtarve the world. d ; 8h 


Let not the thoughts of parting fright . 
Two ſouls which paſſion does unite : 
For while our love does laſt, 8 
Neither will firive to go away; 
And why the devil ſhould we . 
When once that love is ante 


** 
* 
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s ON 6. 


ES, Daphne, in your face I find 
Thoſe charms by which my hearts betrays; ; 
Then let not your diſdain unbind 
The priſoner that your eyes have made: 
she that in love makes leaſt defence,. . - 
Wounds ever with the ſureſt dart;. | 
Beauty may captivate the ſenſe, _ 
But kindneſs only gains the heart, 


0 


Ti is kindneſs, Daphne, muſt maintain 
The empire that you once have won; 

When beauty does like tyrants reign, 

Its ſubjects from their duty run: 

Then force me not to be untrue, .. 
Leſt I, compell'd by gen rous ſhame, 

 - Caſt off my loyalty to you, „ 

To gain a glorious! rebel s name. 


* Ro 
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"J7ES; I'min "Roa, I feel it now, 

And - Celia has undone me; 

And yet I Il ſwear I can't tell how,” 
The pleaſing plague ſtole on me. 


Tis not her face that iow” creates, - 
*For there no graces revel; 


Mz - 


rn — — - 


Loves for myſelf, and not bane: 
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7 182 ) 
Tis not her ſhape, for there the fates 
Have rather been uncivil. 


"Tis not her air, for ſure in tate 
There's nothing more than common: 

*Tis not her ſenſe, for that's but chat 4 
Like any other woman, ; | 


Her voice, her touch, might give th? ara, 
Tis both perhaps, or neither: 
In ſhort, 'tis that provoking charm 
Of Celia all 3 | ; 
S ON G. 
ES, I could love, if I could find 
A miſtreſs fitted to my mind; 


Whom neither gold nor pride could move, 
To change her virtue or her love. 


Loves to go neat, not to g0 ene; : 


Not city proud, nor nice and coy; 
But foll of ove, and full of joy. 


Nor childiſh young, nor beldame old; | 


Nor fiery hot, nor icy cold: 
Not gravely wiſe, to rule the ate; 


Nor nn, to be ane at. 


| . KK 0 7 

Not wordly rich, nor baſely poor ; 
Not chaſte, nor a reputed whore. 
If ſuch a one you can diſcover, 
Pray, fir, MERA me her. lover. 


" 


——n.ů— 
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70 U ask, Meliſſa, why L love; ---- 
Go, ask the riſing ſun, 25 . 5 
The moon, the ſtars, ask why they more; 
And in their order run, 


A. 


"Got to the ſeas, the reſileſs ſeas, 
Ask why they ebb and flow; 
Ask why the damn'd are ne'er at eaſe, 


The happy always ſo. | 


Go ſearch thro? nature's ſecret ne 


Why to herſelf ſhe's true; 
If you extort from her the cauſe, 


Then ! er 3 


EE k. eo. ry kek Þ ode b. 
N | 


OU friends to reformation, 
Give ear to my relation 
For I will now declare, fir, 


| Before you 2re aware, fir, 


( 184) 


And ſomething elſe beſide, och 
| A he is not belyd f: 
This was a holy guide, ſir, 8 


And for to tell you waly,” 
His fleſh was fo unraly, "gp 
He could not for his life, fir, 
Paſs by the draper's wife, fir, - © 
The ſpirit was ſo faint, &c. 

This jolly handſome quaker, 

As he did overtake her, 

She made bis month to water, 

And thought long to be at her: 

Such ſin is no great matter | 
Accounted by a faint, | | | 


4 


Says he, © my pretty creature, 
* Your charming handſome feature 
Has ſet me all on fire; 

* You know what I deſire; 

There is no harm in love, &c.” . 
Quoth ſhe, if that's your notion, W 
To preach up ſuch devotion; 13 
Soch hopeful guides as you, fir, 
Will half the world undo, ſir, 

If. you ſuch tricks approve.” 


The matter very pn. #7 = oO iT. 
The matter very plain, "+ 53 | a 
A goſpel cuſhion thumper, e T 
Who dearly lov'd 3 bumper, 4 


F. 
1 
For the diſſenting train. | ws F H 
A 


16% 
che parſon ſtill more eagern 
Than luſtful Turk or Negroe, 

Took up her lower garment, 


And ſaid there was no harm in't, 


According to the text, &. 
For Solomon, far wiſer | 
Than any dull adviſer, 
Had many hundred miſſes, - 
To crown his royal wiſhes; 


And why ſhould: fuch as this is 8 


Make you ſo ſadly vext ? 


The frighted female quaker 


= > Perceiv'd what he would make her „ 5 | 


Was forc'd to call the watch in, 


And ſtop what he was hatching, e 


To ſpoil the light within, && 
They came to her aſſiſtance, 
As ſhe did make reſiſtance _ 
- Againſt the prieſt and devil, 3 
The actors of all evil, 
Who were ſo grand uncivil, 
"0M tempt A to ſin. 


The 2 then confounded, 
To ſee himſelf ſurrounded | 


With mob and ſturdy watchmen, 2 0 | 


Whoſe buſineſs 'tis to catch men, 


In lewdneſs with a punk, &. 


He had ſome faint excuſes, 
And all to hide abuſes, - 


1 


(186 
Ta taking up the linnen. 
Apaioſt the ſaint's opinion, 
Within her ſoft dominion, 
-Alled ging he was drunk, 


But tho' bay Geigned reeling, "I 
They made him pay for feeling, 
And lugg'd him to a priſon, 

To bring him to his reaſon, 

Which he had loſt before, Kc. 

And thus we ſee how preachers, 

That ſhould be goſpel teachers, 
How they are ſtrangely blinded, 
To do as our divine did, 

And are ſo Heſhly- -minded, 
To lie with "ay whore. 
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OU I love, by all that's true, 
More than all things here below; 
With a pleaſure far more great ', 
Than e'er a creature loved yet; 
And yet ſtill you cry, forbear, 
Love me more, or love not here. 


Bid the miſer leave his ore; 
Bid the wretched ſigh no more: 
Bid the old be young again 
Bid the aun not think of man: 


f 


* - 


| CE #5 
-Sylvia, when yon this can do, 
Bid me then not think of you. 


Love's not a thing of choice, but fate; 
What makes me love, makes you to hate: . 
Sylvia, then do what you will, n 
Eaſe or cure, torment or killz 
Be kind or cruel, falſe or true, 1 
Love I-muſt, ene but 3 


1 „.. tat — die hoes i _ 
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rod laugh to ſee me ſond appear, 
Of one not worth the part, fal, lal, Sc. 
A r by nature inſincere, | 
And amorous by art. Fal, lal, Kc. 


e not a well meant, honeſt flame, 

To Lais undeſign'd; fal, lal, &c. 
Tis to her ſex, not- her, I am 9 
80 ardent and ee Fal, lal, Kc. CE 


Where's now the mi ighty A rence ſhewn, | 
In what we diffrent do? fal, * c. rar) 
One feigns to all alike, and one 
To all alike is true. Fal, elections 


-As both have hundreds done before, 
Each other we careſs ; fal, lal, ce. 
Impartial ſhe loves no man more, 
And I no woman leſs, Fal, Aal, &c. 
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5 What tho? her air and ſhape's divine, 
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OU little blind deceiver; go, 
And tell thy beauteous mother, 
A ftrong reſentment I will ſhow, 
Since ſhe does love another. 


Yet ſtill I can withſtand her, 
LI make the ſporting youth repine, 
And ſhew him I'm e 


But if true to bath no effect, 
On that delightful treaſure; 
Tbe power I have I'll not neglect, 
But ſeize her at my e 


- 
eee. 
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O U may ale to complain, Lanz d 
For your ſuit is in vain, 
: An attempts you can make 
But augment her diſdain; 
she bids you give ir 
While 'tis in your power, 
For, except her eſtem, 
She can grant you no more: 
Her heart has been long fince ro A 
Aſſaotted „„ e e ee 


as 4 


Her truth is as laſting e e -406] 
And firm as the fun ꝛ è nM 
You'll find it more ea, OE mr 4 
Your. paſſion to cutg＋m . o q | 
Than for ever thoſe. fruitlefſ | F ; 
Endeavours endueerett 5 
You may give this advice... |, / 
| To the wretched and wiſe, 1 £1 
Zut a lover like me | 
Will thoſe precepts deſpiſe ; * 
1 ſcorn to give over, __ 
Were it in my power; ben 
Tho? eſteem were deny'd me, . — 
Yet her PlI adore, e | 
A heart that's been touch d : | | 
Will ſome ſympathy bear. : | | 
*Twill leſſen my ſorrows, ny 1 9 
. If ſhe takes a Are. rl 
1. Tl count it more honour 4 | 
In dying her ſlave, _ | 
Than did her affectionss | þ 
The ſteadineſs wt Sa 2 42 " #7 +: 2A 1 
Lou may tell her I'll de . | 
Her true lover, -tho'ſhe, 1 ere = 
Should mankind deſpiſe | 
. Out of hatred-to me; 7 AI ar 2 ; 4 | 
'Tis mean to give o'er eng en , 1 
Cauſe we get no reward ts en 


She loſt not her worth, i 3 
When 1 loſt her regard: e 1 


My love on an altas „ e 


5 „ „.- 
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More noble ſhall burn „ 6 45] 4 
Tſtill will love on, re 444923 
Without hopes of return; 3 
l tell her ſome other 
Has kindled the flame, 8 
And I'll ſigh for herſelf 
In another one's name; 
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70 U meaner beauties of the night, 
Who poorly ſatisfy our eyes; 
More with your number than your light, 
Like common people of the ſkies; 
What are you. wen the moon doth rife ? 


You violets, that firſt appear, 
By your fine purple mantles oy | 
Like the proud virgins of the year, 
As if the ſpring was all your own; 
What are ye when the roſe i is blown? 


Tou warbling chaoners of the wood, 
Who fill our ears with nature's lays, 
Thinking your voice is underſtood - 
By meaner accents; what's your praiſe, 
* hen Philomel her voice e raiſe 1 


You ac trifles of the Faſt, x, 
Whoſe eſttmation lancies raiſe, 


"WF 

Pearls, rubies, ſaphire, and the reſt | 
Of glitt'ring gems; what is your praiſe, © 
When the bright diamond ſhews his wu > 8 


4 > 


$0 when my princeſs ſhall be cen, f 
In beauty of her face and mind, 

By virtue firſt, then choice 2 qaeen 3 
Tell me, if the were not deſign'd, 
Th” eclipſe and glory: of her kind? pf 


1 


The roſe, the violet, the whole ſpring 
Unto her breath for ſweetneſs run; 

The di'mond's darken'd in the ring; 

It ſhe appear the moon's undone, SIE. 
As in the preſence of the fun, 


8 0 N. 6. nel 
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Hil 1 fondly vie w the charmer, 
Thus the god of love I'ſye; © © 

Gentle Cupid, pray diſarm her, 
Cupid, if you love me, do, 

Of a thouſand ſmiles bereave her, 
Rob her neck, her lips, her eyes; 

The remainder (till will leave her 

Pow'r enough to-tyrannize, 


Shape and feature, flame and paſſion 
Still in ev'ry breaſt will move: 
More is ſopererog ation, 
Mere idolatry of love; 


| 3 E ˙¹1i ˙—¹˙. ̃— SIE 


1 


1 You may dreſs a world of Chloe's _ 


In the beauty ſhe can ſpare; _ 
Hear. him, Cupid, who no foe is 
To your altars, or the fair, 5 


Fooliſh mortal, pray be eaſy, _ 7 
Angry Cupid made reply; 


Do Florella' s Charms diſpleaſe ve? 


Die then, fooliſh mortal, die ; | 


& 81 


Fancy not that 1'l] deprive her 


Of the captivating. ſtore; e 
Shepherd, no, I'll rather give ber 
T wenty thouſand beauries more. * 


Were Florella proud and bur, 
Apt to mock a lover's care, - 


* Juſtly.then.you'd pray, that power 


Should be taken from the fair: 
But tho I ſpread a blemiſh o'er her, 
No relief in that you'll find; 


Still, fond ſhepherd, you'll adore her 


For the beauties of her mind. 
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x o w chearlef the ſan, when my Polly's'a away, 
How tediouſly flow moves each hour, 
Een all things ſeem dull which before were ſo gay, 
And to pleaſe, all around loſe their power. 


6 


Tho! my fair cannot boaſt of a ſkin like the ſnow, 

Lips like coral, or cheeks-like'the roſe; * e 

A form at which Venus her envy might e 
Or her lips, teeth like W I diſcloſe. OO e 


4 2 


HIbo' beauty pe Fe ſtill hi meals wy £4 pl 
Nor leſs is her power to charm ; 

As ſenſe and good humour, we all muſt confeſs, | 
The coldeſt of boli might warm,” 


* 
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> tr CORE EI) 
tis this that has conquer 4 my once ſtubborn hearts. 
And from tbis, I rejoĩce in my chains: e 
: She oft has declar'd that in love ſhe — | 
{ E intends to reward all *. PR x 17 7 
5 de 0 „ PLES "pm $58. 
# eee Eee „ 
N # 
nn O! N G. 
5 n e 
£ A fair Olinda Rida ns - | ' 1 [ 
. Beneath a ſhady tre: A 5 | 
Much love I did profeſs to ber, mer ee 1 
And ſhe the like to m = ot 1 
„ | 1 114d l | ; Ae * Ht | j 


* 


. 194 5 
But when 1 kifs'd her lovely lips. 
And preſt her to be kind: i \ 
She cry'd, oh, no. But remember, 2% * 5%. 
Women's words are wing. | + 


I hugg'd her til her breath bas thers, * AT 
Then farther did intrude; + 
She ſcratch'd and ſtruggled mode. 
And told me I was rudße 
1 begg'd her pardon twenty times, 
And ſome concern did feign; 
1 But, like a hold preſumptuous' e 
I id the like again. 


At laſt I did by dalliance min 
Tube pretty nymph's defire; 
Our inclinations equal were, 
And mutual was our fire: ens 5 *, 
T hen, in the height of joy, ſhe any, E 
Oh! I'm uodone | fear $* £ 29 25 £25 e 
Oh! Kill me, ſtick me, — % neut! * 


Kill me, kill me quite, my dear. 
„ 228 4 4 Fo 
+= n —— 
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8 ; fond Philarider, 3 in the pit, He. FS) ; 
By fair Ophelia ſat, 3 . 4.4 45665 Bo 3 


A card, by ſome fly galbry vit. r 6p; 
Was i upon his bat. Trop bikers 


The nymph obſcrving, Garch d it Met, 
But bluſhing at the fight, 


You reign already in my bean, 18 


A ſhip, which gives unhop'd paving 


Confeſs'd it 1 1 her OY 1 Mica gal "RES: 
And brought her love to light,” 25 * £1447 £ 2 


The ſwain perceiving her chang'd book, n Ong 3 
With ſudden rapture ſtarts, | 1 
The card with ſweet compulſion took, © 6 ** 
And found it — of daztts.”” * A TR. 8 Po 
The king of how 0 FA Ac , 7 


Were I but ſuch, he erg'ds NP 


She CER 2 1 

: $4.5 5 4 "fx f 

2 0 * * „ 

W, paſt relief, = 1 41 1 1 

| * * The — pple * ew on 
His native ſoil, o ercome with oe le ; 


Half ſunk in waves, and dying; 
With the next morniag ſun he Ipies 


Ne w life fprings up; he lifts his * 


With j Joy, and waits ns 5 | A 


So when by her whow long I lov 4 a U 


I ſcorn'd was, and deſetted, % port at Fo 1 L 
Low with deſpair my biens . „ %::-:0'8 


To be for ever partei 
Thus dropt I, till diviner aun 1 bien) 2947 4 
I found in Peggy's mind and face: 
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Since marriage can my fears oppoſe: 
Why ſhould we happy minutes loſe 
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h 
togratitude appear'd then baſe, * 5 mu 4 
And virtue more engaging. „ 


Then now fince bappily Itve ne, + 93658 WOT 
V11 have no more delaying ; . AS 


; Let beauty yield to manly wi 3 = $5642 0t-79 3 


We loſe ourſelves in ſayings. 
Pll haſte dull courtſhip to a cloſe,” i 3 7 


b 50 


Since, Peggy, I muſt love thee mY bee” Groth 1 


Men may. be fooliſh, if they bb n bas 
And deem't a lover's duty, Ge RR 
70 ſigh, and ſacrifice their eaſe, 410 30 
Doating on a proud beau gg 
Su ch was my caſe for many a year. 
Till hope ſucceeding to my fear, hy rt : 


PF alſe Betty's charam pow diſappeat,.. 4 xa #\ 


Since Peggy's far optbin'd — | 464176; + 
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His arm under his head, 1 

And his flock feeding br, | © 3. 
- The fond Celadon fads. 
If love's a ſweet paſſin, "> [EET | 
Why doesit torment.? „ 


Ifa bitter (ſaid he) 3 a To ? 05 * 4 


Whenee are lovers stet Eat and 


Fa 


2 74 


_ ( 7 95 bs. 
Since I ſuffer with pleaſure, + Mets e 
Why ſhould 1 complain, 8 : {417 I& 73 2 


Ty or n ite. EL a oe 
When I know tis in vain ? „ 
2 Yet ſo pleaſing the rain is, Td I en 


80 loft, is the At. 4 
That at once it both wounds r me e | 
1 And tickles my heart · OS 5 ; 


m4 


1 To my ſelf 1 lig often, 
Without knowing why, is e 
And when . 9 | 
Methinks I could die 44 T 
But oh ! what a pleaſu re * 
85 Still ſollows my pain, e * | 
When kind fortune does help o me | 
; To ſee her again. 8 
i In her eyes (the bright ſtars 
5 That ſoretel what's to come) | | 
By ſoft-ſtealth, now and then | | 
| 
| 


4 » 1 


K 2 * 2 : * ; : | ; | 
a rf examine m.. 
. 7 


| I graſp her hand gently, * nw 4240 W 

Look languiſhing down, ** „ . 

And by paſſionate ſilence n, 

a I make my love known. been aol tl 

But oh! how I'm bleſt, TROP Ye sf 

When ſo kind ſhe does orore,. 9 

By ſome willing miſtake 

Jo diſcover her love; 2 An | 

When, in ſtriving to hide, a 2. 3 * "— 
dhe reveals all her lame, 2 


N 3 


. * OT ad. 
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And our eyes tell each other + © 5 
What neither dare nam. r 1 FAQP 


$07 
TRIES Sf) 
How pleaſant is beauty! nn 


How ſweet are the charms, . 


How delightful embraces, me WITT 3 5 
How peaceful her arms. 


Sure there's nothing ſo ealy 1 
4s learning to love. ee 
It's taught us on earth, e el den 7 
And by all things eee e Bo TN 
And to beauty's hright — 7 *. 
All heroes muſt yield, re 0 1 
For tis beauty that 1 ii 3 466 K $4 
And wins s the fair eien N a1 bicto 
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„e MIN „„ # 19% 7 * 
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| | | 2 ® % 
ooo ooo 


s 0 N EG 


ET TIT 
Be-willing e a 1 5 2 
An ear to theſe lines,, 
Which in pity 1 pen d. ee 
*Tis a cordial advice, N oy Fe 2 ah | 
Girls be not too nice. 
Young lovers are now 
At another. guels price | | ho 
24 kan they have been. 1 


Sp pray you refrain 
Your ſcorn and di {dain, 


| 4 199 . 5 
N if young men you light, 1 7288 
They il flight you again. Ene 
They'll make you run — * ig 6119420 a5 
| Sigh beavy and ſad, SEE 1249 40 421 1353 
There are not ſo mag 
Young men to be bad 1 

As there have ee ee e SEO. 


Perhaps you appel „ 7 4 

Fine furbelow'd clothes 
Will ſerve for a portion 

But under the role, wats 44 wh het Fl 
Af truth may be as 2 4 $55 e 4004 
Tis but a mere joke, A Lhe oh 4 
For love without money 8.4 * < n B F057 
Will vaniſh-like ſmoke, 


© The. country clown, * 
When he comes 0 town, arte me Id. 
He values not miſs ..._ {$44 of... + ai fog ws. F + 
With her butterfly n. bus 1 
I tell you it N 4G end alter 12 
There muſt be a few © 4s ee 
Bright glittering gvineas, . 55 62%. 338 66, BÞD, 
A thouſand or two,” ABI 
Or he'tt leave 10 e Kon 1. 


* 


Young men are grown wiſe, Jv e 
A portion they. prize, - wa 
They are done with the charms | _— 1 9 


of your conquering eyes.” net Lge) 
N4 


—— $04-04-94-—4-—4 4 


A portion! they ern 

If love you would buy 5 a — k 

In order to purchaſe} 25. #07 555095 3 194 4 7 

Lou then mult bid big, ee VAL 2 *Þ 
Or live ſingle. en (3-26 276 ee 


—— 
Ws 
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Once batchelors, un 154 906 eee 

Did figh, whine and pray; | 
But ſtill we're put of 

With a Werne 


* 


Wo wu wich yr Aut) et n 


A portion there muſt; 5 1 * EL 
Poor girls wou'd be glad” nen 4 | 
. PILOT 7TH 2 F 
Coud they get bt. „ ee ITT Sn, 


* * 4 
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A Lmeria's tr. her. 1 ür air, 


With charms reſiſtleſs wound the Seth > 
In vain you for defence prepare, 
When from her ww love throws BY dart. 


So ſtrong, ſo ſwiſt the arrow e EEE or 1 
such ſure deſtruction fly ing —4— . 
The bold oppoſer quickly dies! CR 
The fogitive it overtakes! 4 jo 
Nor ſtratagem, nor force avails, 8 ” 21 . 
No feign'd ſubmiſſi an ſets you iree; _ 


. * 
1 - 4% 
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0 20.0 
One look o'er all your arts prevails, 
T here” $00 Way lags but not to ſee * 1 


For ſuch pf magic of her arms, 23 
And wounding ſhe does ſo allare; 
Tbe unexperienc'd court their harms ! "0: 


The nn never * a cure. . FR 
* | 7 > £3 12468 A 
a04005enernnoenu a eee 
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ah 3 | 


I preſs the cold ground, 3 5 
Leſt the rock and the mountain | of 
My peer. ſhould reſound. 8 


For the man that's fo dear, 4 | 5 wits * | 
PH ne er diſcover, © + i 0 toc: 221 Þ 
, Leſt the echo ſhovld heart 
And repeat to my lover. 


727 1 ns ;? 1 2 —4 2 5 7 25 
The paĩns that invade. me TY 1 
I never will tell, md k a N "Is ; 
-Leſt the world Ta apbrätb he t 


With lovi we 0; well. 


* 4 
If my truth ernbbt A 
No fondneſs IU hM 


Tis enough that r N 
And too much he thould know. al 0 


* 4291. 1 Ss 3517 521. 4 1 


31 202 * g 
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4 Mintor, once the beppiel — vis ee I 

4 His Rocks attended on the plain: {Ho to 
| No racking thoughts diſturb'd his breaſt, 

Till love deny'd the ſhepherd reſt: Ry * 


Till fate, to wound him, did Prepare | 
"A fatal, lovely, cruel fair, 

The nymph by all the gods _ 
-To ruin, yet to rule mankind, 6 


2 - h * & Py 3 
* 13 1 & 
9 5 
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i His flocks no pleaſure now can Meld, 
Braut ſtray unheeded o'er the field; 88 4 * 
Celia alone can give . n ; 


Tis ſhe alone that pain'd, can-pleaſe, f 
The trembling ſhepherd, in deſpair, © ” 41 g 
Cloſe as he durſt, approach'd the fair, | | 44 ” 9 
Then preſt her hand, and fondly tries A. 
"To read his ſentence | in her exes. 


Ah! cruel N alas! og 4 
To light the ſwain that for you dies. oh . hy 1 A 
Ah, ple ſwaint the nymph returns | 
To love one ho your paſſion ſeorns. - a3 657 1 
_Confirm'd too plain in all his — 1 K 0 
Confuſion in his face appears: Net ; 
And hopeleſs now, relief — een e 
He thus addreſs'd the dear od: pars a3. = 


Tluͤe.et let my laſt requeſt ſucceed, © 
Defer no more the death decreed, 


; f — 
The death that muſt releaſe the . 
From fruitleſs hope, and endleſs ge 5 „„ 
Tho! in your frouns I fee my fate, | 141 
Tho' you undo me with your hate. ? > 1 
Whilſt thus J gaze, lite cannot go; Yb e 2 
Oh fly 1 and ftr ike the fatal blow. 150 . 


eee 
8 0 N 8. 3 


Abend ae ee, e e 
Who eonſeience do proſeſ ; 

And in that ſort of conſeien nee 
Do practice nothing les? 
mean the ſect of thoſe elect t.. 
That loath to live by werit, K f ar Pc 44 
That lead-their lives with other men” 8 wives, 
According unto the ſpirit. e 


one met with a hely ſiſter of £2 | 

A faint who dearly lov'd him, & 
And fain he would have kiſs d herr. 

Becauſe the fpirit mov'd him: Ms 7 
But ſhe deny'd,.and he reply'd, 

_ Yau'redamn'd unleſs you do it; r E. „ e 
Therefore conſent, do not repent, _ . | 

For the ſpirit dot move cne to it. 


b | 
1 


She, not willing to offend. 7 
rielded unto his motion; tet L 
; „„ 1 i . . 9 ; 
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And whataheſe two did intend, TIT 2 
Was out of pure devotion. oo 
To lie with a. friend and a — iſ 4; We 
She thought: ſhe ſhould die no 8 wY 
But ere five months were paſt and gone, 55 f 
The ſpirit was quiek within her. 


But what will the wicked ſay, 
Wen they ſhall hear this rumour ; 
They'll laugh at us ev'ry day, 
And ſcoff us in ey'ry corner: 51 
Let 'em do ſo ſtill, if that they will, fp 
We mean not to follow their ee N 
They're none of our ſect, nor of the — OPS 
Nor none of our eee. S 
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But when the time was come, 


4&4 19H © Y 81 


That the was to be laid, in 
It was no very great ekime, e fü 
cCommitted by her, they faid; e ig Faces 


*Cauſe they did know, and ſhe did ſhew,. n 
Twas done by. a-friend/and. brother: 
But a very great fin, they ſaid; it had Meg. : 
If it had been done by . adw.4 
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TEE the willows and the gbafs, js en u 
Where Pins wr ſhepherds Re, 
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5 0 20% „ 
Young Willy courted bonny beg, 


and Nell ood Ting by: x En 0 


: Says Will, we will not tarry © 7 
Two months before we marry; | 
* No, no, fie no, never never, dann mee, 
For a maid I'Il live and __ e 
; Says Nell, ſo ſhall not 1% 
Says Nell, 3 3 


Long. time betwixt hope and. deſpair; | | f 1 | 


And kifſes mixt between, 


He with a ſong did chaem her ear, 
Thinking the chang' d had 3 3 


4 


Says Will, L want a bleſſing g,, -. 


subſtantialler than kiſſing. 
No, no, fie no, never, never tell me 0. 
For I'll never change. my mind 3 


Says Nell, ſhe'll prove more Nd 4 ning | © 


Says n. K. 7:4 


Smart pain the wats virgin. we 
Altho by nature taught, 
When ſhe at firſt to man inclines ;. .. 
Quoth Nell, Hil venture that. 
Oh! who would loſe. r ps 
| For ſuch a puny pleaſure? _ -- 
| Not I, not I, no, a maid I'll live and die, 
And to my vow, prove true: 
Quoth Nell, the more fool you, &c. 


24. 


Unto my cloſet I'll repair, 
And read in godly books, 


* 
* 


C % 
| Forget v vain love, and worldly. ace, 
Quoth Nell, that likely looks? 
You men are all n if "if +: 
Bat I will be religions, 4 HELL + 
Try all, fly all, and while ee dep . fo} 


=: 


Your ſex I now deſpiſe 
Says Nell, by Jove, the lie, 3-30 ai 
rt Nell, . Xt | | +145 N 
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Fram'd of many oumetify fears?! 3d 7 
The ſmooth ſtream, — rf" * 
He this drop to that prefers ! 
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Amoret, my lovely - foe 1 l 


Tell me where thy ſtrength. "2 ber. 8 ase 1 


Where the pow'r that charms us 2 ; 
In thy ſoul, or in thy eye 1 55 A 
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By that ſnowy neck alone ; 5 e Lib Feat 
Or thy grace in motion Ne: ene 
No ſuch wonders cou'd be done: nne ** 
Fet thy wailt is ſtrait, and cam Km f 
As Cupid's ſhaft; or Hermes rod oo 
And pow'cful too, as either ged. Farf inten ih 
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oh! Faithleſs Sylvia, maid thats 
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Aung . true VER OA AY | 


Upon a river bank was laid, 
Where to the pitying ſtreams he did complain. 
Of Sylvia, that falſe charming maid. 
But the was full regarctels of his * 


# 


And what he ſaid, the geben would reply, 


Be kind, or elſe F-die, elſe I die, ES 
Be kind, or elſe I die, elſe I die, 
A ſhower of tears his eyes let fall, e 
Which in the river made impreſs; * 


Then ſigh'd, and Sylvia falle again would any . 
Ah! cruel, faithleſs ſhepherdeſs! 


Is love with you become a criminal * AA 
Ah! lay afide this needleſs corn 
Allow your poor adorer ſome return . 0 54 A 
Conſider how 45 burn, elſe 1 7 EN 
Conſider, & 


Some ſiniles and kiſſes which » you @ give, : 5 1&7 


Remember, Sylvia, are my due; 


And all the joys my rwal does a—— ee 


He raviſhes from me, not eo. 
Ah! Sylvia, can I live, and * believe 2 


Inſenſibles are touch'd to ſee 64 CH RO. 


My languifhments, and ſcem to pity we, 
Which I demand of thee, elſe of * 
Which 1 — &. 
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Did thus expreſs his love? 


Fab aptüph, I maſt a paſſion ue 
Which elſe wou d fatal 1 


can you a faithful ſhepherd . 


Who languiſhes in pain, ape cate, 


And yet ſocruel-hearted be, 


- * 


To let him ſoc in vðn̊u > 4 


Then with his eyes all full of fire,. is A 


And whining phraſes, he + 
Iatreated her to eaſe deſire, 
And grant him rewedy. | 


Allor'd with 9 looks, the 8. 
Fearing he might prevail, 


Begg d, chat he wou'd no more perſuade Tn 


A virgin that was frail. 
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AMON-to Sylvia, when alone * 9 
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Fear not, dear 3 — the be. | 


There's none can know our -bliſs 1 
None can relate our loves again. | 
While this Place filent i 5 


Then Dewi: with a loy'd ſurprize, 

Leap'd cloſe into her arme; 
With raviſhing delight he bes 91 

And melts with NE wth 
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Oung Molly who lives at the foot of the kill, 
Where fame ew'ry virgin with envy does Wl, 
of beauty is bleſs'd with ſo ample a ſhare, _ 
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That men call her the laſs with the delicate air, 


One ev'ning laſt May as I travers'd the grove, 
In thoughleſs retirement, not dreaming of love; 
I chanc'd to eſpy the gay nymph I declare, 


And really ſhe'd. got a moſt delicate air, 
By a murmuringbrook, on a green moſſy bed, 


A chaplet compoſing, the fair one was laid; 
Surpris'd and tranſported I could not forhear 
With ae to _ on her delicate air. 1 


L . 


For that moment young: Cupid ſelected a dart, 


And pierc'd without pity my innocent heart; 
And from thence how to n the Wr. maid was 
my care, 


mw 9581 


For a pre I fell to her delicate air, 


+ + #4 7 we fg 


When ſhe da me, the blaſt, and compli 4 


was rude, , 414 


And begg' d of all rac hae! would not intry 


1anſwer'd I-could not tell how I came there, 


But laid all the blame of r delicate air. 


Said her heart was che prize, , which I ſooght to 
obtain, 


| Ne" that ſhe'd give it to aſs my fond pain; 


0 


X 20 ) | 
She neither rejected nor granted my prayer, 


But fir'd all my fqul with her delicate air. 


A thouſand times o J repeated my ſuit. 3 

But ſtill the tormentor affects to be mute; . 

k hen 45 me ye ſwains who ho hare conquer: ed ra 
„fair, 

How to win the dear laſs with the delicate; air. 
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ye an kü Inf beauty, whe 

In ev'ry female find e 
some charm engaging, ſoft, and neu, 3 
Come view my- Rofalind ! . Be . 


And, when ye have beheld that face 1 A 
Where all perfection reigns, wag c 
. Own that with dignity and grace nn 
Love's empire ſhe maintains, If | 
For what is Lucy 5 blooming cheek, abr 
Or Nanſy's airs and art,, 
To Roſalinda's eyes, that ſpeæK 
ö Love's language to the heart $5702 90D, 
N From pride and afeQation PRE 
By. nature's hand ſhe's dreſs'd; : 
And virtue's ſelf delights to be PR 
Of Rofalind the gueſt, t. 


wu 


tn) ; 
With envious eye her ſex —_—_ 3 2 
This wonder of her kind, H tt 
And hear th* admiring ſhepherds far, | | 
An angel's s Roſalind !” PT 


| Bay ceaſe to envy, O ye far! 
Charms which do yours exceed 

Let but your minds with hers compare, 3 

r angels on 2 . Nie ee 17 | 
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\Ome, chin a aca 2x 
Thy fond lover to hear;  *' © 
Conſider what pains he bas born s 
Ahl deign but to ſmile, © rok ob 
And look kindly a while, © 7 
Nor for ever torment him with ſcorn. 
Conſider, dear creature, 
How much ev'ry feature i eee 
Contributes to trouble my heart; e CIR 
And I fear, leſtij m Rd; i on 195% 
Since a glance from thipe eye 
Is the cauſe of my ſorrow and ſmar. 


Not the lily and roſe ee 
Can ſuch beauties diſcloſ ce 
When ſweetly united together 

As to thoſe graces join d, 1 | 

5 O 2 


( 
+ Ts innocent mirth and good nature. 


=-Do not, faireſt, then ;; we 
"Of your love be not . hf a 
With equal good will let's agree: 
And diſpel all your fer, 
For with you, I do ſ wear, 
| This wore will be Ton to *. res a 
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E ports that enen TOE 

Of bold leaders in fight, BW: » 

The gallant Sir Edward remembar; 

Who, loyal and ſtout, | 
Pat the foe to the rout/ 

'On the twentieth great. day of November. TA 
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Tbe mighty French fleet 
We heartily beat, OY 
Running in with their coaſt at a ventures. 
They were all ſtruck with awe, "79 IO 
As ſoon as they ſaw, 5 
The braye Royal 8 in their center. TY 


Conflans pris 7 ſail, 
But it would not avail, 
His ſhip, ſhe ran bump on the hore; 


The marſhals undone, * 


F 2 % ” - — 
| l 


J 


And the fam'd Riſing Sun 
Is ſet, not to riſe any more. 


vix ſuil of the Linn e . 
So gilded and fine, LEND F 
We either deſtroyed or dep ic it. $2247 
Some few in their fri hglt 2 
Stole off in the night. | 
Net * reſt are coop'd up in a x nook.” * 


we gave akin ſach play, 0 e apa % WW” 
In the old Engliſh way, A ic 
That hardly a ſhot was ikea: 
The troops on the land © 
All trembling did ſtand, 
When they ſaw the white Hag ſo digs, 


Let them vapour and boaſt, 
Of deſcents on our coaſt, 
*Tis a farce, fo much 'ikng and nenen 
To make them all fl, ö 
We need only cry. | 
That admiral Hawke i is coming, 


* 
"©, 17 #7 


*. 


We have added our parts e eee 
With ſuch true Britiſn heart, 
That glory has crown'd our 5 | 
And the laſſes at home _ 

Think it long 'till we come, 
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Since fo well we ve deſerved cheir favours.” 
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ELL! if I continge. but in the ſame mind, 

| I never ſhall wed, I proteſt: | 

There's ſomething ſo ſhocking in all the male kind 
That bad my thoughts piftur'd the beſt, 


The nywphs would perſuade, and tal till wn ves, 
Love's ſure to catch youth in the prime; 

Why, it one muſt once like the oppolite ſex, 7 wy 
I think A e s the right: time. bit; 34 ul 


\ * 


They tell me e tis range 1 ſhould be 0 annoy 
At man, who was meant for our good: 

But what's in one's nature one cannot avoid by” 
Fd be in the wode if l cou d. 

The ſegVerils all decker this — wer Ly, 
If ſeen o'er the plain as 1 go: 

Why till let them woader at diſtance, ſay 1. 
The men ſhould be always kept Wb 
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Young Collin 3 my aver ſionꝰs 2 joke, 4 
And thinks in my heart to ſucceed; | - 
For woman, he ſays, never though As te yoke; 

He's mighty obliging indeed. bets 


He caught me juſt now, and it came in FOR head 
To kiſs me, but from him 1 tare=.. 
Yet, really believe, had he done as he ſaid, 

He could not have ſrighten'd me more. 


* E 
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d, 


1s with a mind as nobly grac'd: 1 
With ſparkling wit, and ſolid ſenſe,... © 6 Bhs 
And ſoft perſuaſive eloquence. pe" oh 


0 215. * | 
L hope that ſuch freedoms-he'll ne'er-again uſe, 1 
My fix'd reſolution, en 
For, oh! I'm quite certain I ſhall not reſule, 
e lack! ! 1 meany ſhall not epd gg 


8 0 0 N 6. v 0 
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Wits a bac Chloe rebels TE" Ly 
Or ſweetly ſmiles, or gaily talks; 

No Goddeſs can with her compare, Nga 

Seite her look, ſo loft her air. 5 


1 BY 
* # 1 H * 44 5» 
* 


* 1 


In whom ſo many. charms. are plac'd,.. 


ju > F 

y 4 E - Sv _ 

Wer 4 E” #7 L þ 
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In framing her divinely "xg T. 
re employ'd her urmoſt care 
That we in Chlce's ſorm ſhould oy 


A venus with Minerva's mind. 


2 ha tartan daubardae bath 
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| LE charming, Sylvia feſt J bu, 3 rs hl 
The nymph was nicely cor 
Her rigid virtue forc'd an a πW W . ; 14 

And awe procur'd me joy. 2 


* 
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= 


( 216 | 
Delighted wich her rien 2870 e Porn. 2 þ 
My heart receiv'd the ſnare, 
A warmth I from her coldneſs 6. a” 0 
And long d to Gp K 4 80 8 


With ſoft — bourſe'd; - W eee 
With words I made her yield, 1 * | 

The victor was at length baba. a ö e bn 
Nor could maintain the field. Sf e 


All melted in the burning . #7 ; 
We both diſſolving A 
Exchang'd our ſpuls in ewry kifs, ; 
And ſpent in love the day. mn ; 
Thus Sylvia did indulge my mind, 2 
And fill'd my fond deſire, n n | 
Her frozen coldneſs ſhe relign'd.. ATK $9.5 9 
And what was ines fire. | Salvia 


s o N . 


Wire ve we ply, 0 

We ſwear we ſhall die. 

Her eyes do our . r . 
But "tis for her pelf, 


And not for herſelf: _ 6 85 i A js £ 5 g SE g : 
Tis all artifice, Seat. {bac tf 
The maidens are coy, "LOA | i | 
They piſh, and they'll fie , FE ; 


0 27 

3 W res FI {4h VEE S ip 11 
By which you may know, 1 2 
Tis all artifiee, artifice . WY F 5 | 


My dear, the wives G t e arc i008 
If ever you die, n r e 
To marry again I ner tral; R 
But leſi than a eaae r 
Will make it appear, | 
'Tis all artifice, artifice all! 


In matters of iate,._. dri Tac eta 
And party debate | Y 

For church and for ine we © brawls | 2 
But if you'll attend, it 
You'll find in the end, N 

*Tis all artifice, artifice alle PAR Oe 29 ROLE 
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| qr © hte: ſaw Bathſheba's.charms | 

| In wanton colours dreſt, 4 
Thoſe lips, thoſe killings eyes, hk. po, 

I dare not name the reſt l. 


The bluſhing, envious, angry maid, 
Obſery'd with various paſſions toſt, 


To ev'ry vulgar eye betray'd n wh 7 — | 
The beauties ſhe alone could boaſt. _ | wh 
A fatal weapon forth ſhe drew, 75 


To check the curious Painter's pride, 


(29189) 


To veil tRoſe charms ſhe only lhew , 50 
Thoſe beauties only ſne could Wide 


Tis well, enamour'd Damon — My 1 = W 
E' en let the paultry copy fall, | 
By you-the loſs is well __ ed3 cal nt 
In you we bind hö | ang; Way 2975 1 
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W Delia on the pls appears, 
Aw'd by a thouſand tender —— ws 
I. would approach, but dare n 
Tell me, my heart, if they: 1 
Whene'er ſhe ſpeaks, my raviſh'd Gar. "oven 
No other voice but hers can — wat wit 1 
No other wit Bot Rer's a pprorx 
Tell me, my heart, if this be love? 


If ſhe ſome other ſwain commend. 

Tho' I was once his fofideft friend, tn of T 
That inſtant, enemy I prove 

Tell me, my heart, if this be Iong sg??? 
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" When arm'd With ibis ehe Gildain, 
She ſeem'd to triumph o'er my 43 Ma 
I ſtrove to hate, but vainly ſtrove; - | 
Tell me, my heart, if this ve lates 


n 
=. TSS 
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Q en 4 
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And learn the {ad effeQs ot pride; a | | 
Yonder {helter'd roſe, bow ſafe conceal'e - tr 


How quick!y blatted! when, Det: 6 1151-4 
The ſun with warm attraQive rays,” +, £2 HAbA 
'Fempts it to wanton in the blaze; 


A gale ſucceeds from eaſtern ſkies, | -//- 
And all its bluſhing radiance dies. 1 


80 you, my fair, of charms Ws. Kit 
Will quit the plains too fond to Give =P 


Where fame's tranſporting lays d., R 
Tho' here more happy, more ſecude. 1 

- E. 
The breath of ſome neglecked mad 7 


Shall make you figh you left the ſhade: © 8 8 ; 
A breath to beauty's bloom unkind, © 
As, to the role, an eaſtern wind. gt ew deb 


The nymph reply' d——Yov, wat £5 wald, 1 
Confine Four ſonnets to the plain; 1 e 2 
One envious tongue alike diſarm, . by 5 
You, of your-wit, me of my charms. = 1 25 


What is, unknown, the poet's fill? : 9 
Or, what, unheard, the walfifehtik: . 
What, unadmir'd, a charming mien, | 
Or what the role's bluth, unſeen? 1 
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When Fenny blooming far 
8 Firſt met my raviſhꝰd fight, 55 

Caught with her ſhape and _ 5 

felt a ſtrange delight: 

Whilſt eagerly I gaz'd, - 
Admiring ev'ry part, 

And ev'ry feature praisꝰd, 

She Role into my heart. 85 


In her bewitching eyes 

' Young ſmiling loves appear, 
There Cupid baſking lies, | | 
His ſhafts. are hoarded therme 1 
Her blooming cheeks are dy'&. "0 
With colour all their R ARREEI ELD 3 
Excelling far the pride n | 
Of roſes newly blown. | 


Her well-turn'd limbs confeſs: © 
The lucky hand of Jove; e n NN 
Her features all expreis „„ e 

The beauteons queen of love: 
What flames my nerves invade,.” 
When I behold the breaſt 
Of that too lovely made.. ] 
Riſe ſoing, to be preſſt.. 


venus round Fauny's waiſt 
Hath her own ceſtus bound, 


( ar). 
With guardian Cupids grac'd, 
W ho ſport the circle round: 2 
How happy will he be. 
Who ſhall her zone unlooſe 2 „ 
That bliſs to all but re FL HS CO 1 
May heav in and the refoſe, CO URS, 4.24 N | 
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Hen firſt Dorinda, your bright eyes 8 FS 


Y Had made my heart your ſlave, - 
In vain I ſought for to diſguiſe _ | 


The fortunes that you gave. 5 f 
Durlt hardly call my fate unkind, 

Or to myſelf complain, 
For fear ſome buſy, liſtening mind | ; 


Should over hear my pain. 


Your beauty did my paſſion awe, 2 he 
So great your virtues were 
That all around I nothing ſaw, e 
But proſpe& of deſpair. FF N 5 


Fond heart, I cry'd, hide, hide « thy love, 
Thy too fond thought reclaim: 

But all in vain, alas l I ſtre e 
To hide a raging flame. #5 
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Wlan firſt L fair Celinda — [6-0 TW. 
Her favour then was great,' 4 


Her Ab could with freedom view, 


oy 
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In ev'ry ſcene we paſt the time, | 
That could to pleaſure move D402 1 

She often deiga'd to hear me rhime, N ez 

And read my ſongs of * n 


e I 
At length my licence grew too bald, .. Ade 
Preſt by poetic flame; e WA 
And when my paſſion I had told, 2 | 
She loath-d _ tyros 0 n * 0 ä 
| >| 28 A 
Thus TI that aul her 3 . oa 
And did her love purſue, = 
Am taught ſubjeQion at the oon a 
of love and friendſhip __ iv rior inoig v # 
ITT 29 
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Wen firſt I laid ſiege to my Chloris, | ' —— v 
5 Cannon oaths I brought donn, 51 3 


To batter the town, 
And I * her with am rous tories, 


* 


6 


* 
| 


'3 
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Billet · doux like ſmall ſhar did * ler, 
And lometimes a ſong e "OY 


54 % 
+" 


Went whililing along. 


non #2: We #: 
But ſtill was never the nigher. ebe 
At length ſhe ſent word by a trumpet, Pe n 
If LIik'd that life, in; 
She wou'd be my wife, IT | "”m 
But ſhe wou'd not be any man's vs Reaper, 1 
1 told her that Mars would not marry, & 2-94 T 
And ſwore by the ſcars 62207 V 
Got in combats and wars, 14122. IL q.. 
That I'd ſooner dig ſtones 1 in * „ 
At length ſhe eue the favour, bing HW > : 
Without the dull curſq̃q 7 
For better, for Worſe, SOL en 2526.5 468 2 
And ſav'd the dull | the labour, „„ 
2 — — —.— 2 
s 0 . 
Tes 1 5 the ſeas were 1 1 2272 of 
With hollow blaſts of wind, WALES be 3 
A damſel lay deploring eee 
All on a rock rerlin dee 
Wide o'er the foaming vllows + ms. | 
she caſt a wiſhful look; lee 
Her head was crown'd with Lats 75 
"Thad: tremble: v'er the Fe, 


Ty) : 

Twelve months are gone and der, 

And nine long tedious days; 8 41176 
Why didf thou, vent'rous lover, 11. L 3 

Why didſt thosa truſt the ſeas?” * A= 
Ceaſe, ceaſe then, cruel ocean, 1 

And let my lover reſts = ww 2 tn 
Ab! what's thy troubled motion 

To that within my breaſt? 


2 r 
E 
#-%. & 


G 


The merchant robb'd of treaſure,  - | 4 8 
Views tempeſts in deſpair, - | 

But what's the loſs of treaſure, bh, oats £ 
To loſing of my dear; * 014% - 


| Shou'd you ſome coaſt be laid on, 6 CT an 
Fs LEE "A 


Where gold and di'monds grow, e 
You'll find a richer maiden, © i 

But none that loyes ens: 37 

5 e ee ($241 eee gen 

| How can they fay that nature 
Hath nothing made in vain? | $7 e e | 
Why then beneath the water "My 4 | 
Do hideons rocks remain 0 L 
No eyes thoſe. rocks diſcover, Ho 5:5 OI 

That lurk beneath the deep,, J 
To wreck the wand'ring lover, by es e far ff 

And have eee es albeit, 
- SDS nd Hoodie 
All melancholly ting, r 

Thus wail'd ſhe for her dear, Var" FH na 
Repaid each blaſt with ſighing, an * 

Each billow with n 


x - bf — 
1 Cans 


2 


* 


"When o'er the wide waves Ds 
His floating corps ſhe ſpyd; 
Then, like a lilly drooping, 


She bow d her head and dy-. 9 
8 © N 6. || 
Tx gn the ſun an © 
A-nymph as Phebus ſelf divine, 1 
A nymph as Phoebus ſelf divine, 5 9 
Sat ſighing in the ſnadGe i 
And while the moments lid along. fl | 
This was the burden of her ſong, e | # 
She would not die a. . 5 \ll 
A ſhepherd hoard — b tak; ö 1 
And ſtrait appear'd; the nymph grew 3 : | . 
Wen be- appear'd the nympb grew pale, * 1 
Hle flew in to her aid: e | | , 
He caught the fair one in his arms, FE «FT | it | 
| He gaz d, and ſwore by all her charms, N 4 
'He gaz'd, and ſwore 9 N 23.43 | 


She Hould not dic a maid; T8 7.9. 


25 


S- wy — — 1 


15 3he rudely poſh'd the firalo away, 
| While with her eyes ſhe bid him ay; 
| While with her-eyes the bid him 8 ; 
Thoſe eyes her heart betray'd, 
Fhe ſhepherd all her ſcorn defies, 
He ſees it written in her eyes, 
| 2 
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r 
He fees it written in her eres, 
She will not dis a maid. 


In vain ſhe ſighs, und tobe, * eries Eh 
And ſtrives unwillingly to riſe, => 
That was, alas! the fatal plain, HS 
And he the happy, happy ſwain, 
Then ſince he was the happy e ; 


How copld ſhe die a maid? 


The ſhepherd weary of e $1.0 2-246 4 
Upon a bank his goddeſs lays, _ | 
Vpon a bank his goddeſs lays ; 

And there her charms diſplay d: 
And when ſhe felt love's pleaſing 3 | 
I'm glad, ſaid ſhe, with all my * 25 

I ſhall not die gd. 1 * 
Thus claſp'd whia the fair one's ae, 
He rifled all her ſtore of char ms N 
He rifled all her ſtore-of charms, 
As ſome have boldly faid : * 
But this I humbly do conceive, _ 
And this I hope you will beVexe, ] 

She did not _ a maid, 


T9) 55 


$5 Gi 
To bug your ſelf ig perfect eaſee, 


What would you wiſh for more than dete! ® 


A healthy, clean, paternal ſeat, 30 th $4 
Well ſhaded from the ſummer” 8 * 


A little WY 5 1 to hold has ly 
A conſtant fire from winter's cold. 
Where you may ſit, aud think, and . | 
Far off from court, God bleſs the _—_ 


F.4 —y * * 


Safe from the harpies of the (wg 1 
From party rage, and great : man's erf; | 
Have few choice friends of your own caſt; 3 
A wife agreeable and Wants. 1 Fw 
An open, but wt cautious mind, 
Where guilty cares no entrance find; 
Nor miſer's fears, hor envy's ſpight, WG, 


To break the ſabbath of the WSÞb..-, -; i bis 
2199 + 4 


15 


Plain equipage, and temp Tate meals, 
Few taylors, and no dodor's bills; 
Content to take, as heav'n ſhall pleas,” 
A longer or a ſhorter leafe, | 


44 


7 * 


* $ + * 5 
LF * 


o 
13 
* 


Paſtora's eyes, and amber lockt, n 


Tom came of genteel race, ö | * 0 


13 


s O 


To M ans Will-were ſhepherd ſwaios, _ CO 
That liv'd and loved together, 43% gs 
When fair Paſtora croſs'd their Plains, > 
Alas! why came The thither ? 
For tho? they fed two ſev'ral flocks, -  — + 5 
They felt but one defire; i bu 


wy 
{LI W 


Set both their'hearts on kre, 


By father and by mother: 6 46% af 


Will was noble, but alas! 


He was a younger brother, FN 
Tom was forlorn, Will was fad, , 
No huntſman nor no fowleer 
Tom was held the properer lad, 1 2 40% 
But Wilt the better bowler. 7 2 


Tom was young, but ſomething bold, © = 5 
It-ſeem'd.no imperfection 1 2 

Will was grey, but-yet not old. Slide a . 
And browner of complexion: _ 

The ſcorching flames their breaſts did bear, 
They could no longer ſmoth er;; * 

For tho they knew they rivals were, boi ig 70% 
They fill lov'd one another. PT HIY e 


Tom would drink her health, — bees“ 4 
His very ghoſt ſhould her. 


( #5 1 = 
will would take her by the ear, : 


And with his voice inchant her. $954 


Tom always kept within her fight, 1 
And ne'er forgot R 

But Will was witty, and could write 
Sweet ſonnets on e wi 


K mu 
1 


Paſtora was a jovely laſs, le . vid: HON 


And of a gentle nature, nes 1 


Divinely good and fair ſhe was . 


And kind to ev'ry erea ture 
Of favours ſhe was provident, 1 

But yet not over ſparing; 2 ae 
she gave no looſe enconragement, n 

Yet kept men from S e 


Whichof theſe- two ſhe lowed woa, 


Or whether ſhe lov'd ether, 0 5 15 


'Tis thought they Il find ĩt to heir oy» aft 

That ſhe indeed lowd-neither:+- 7 

So charming and ſo ſweet was ſhe, .. 
So pleaſing of behaviour, © 

That Tom thought hey/and wil though he, , 
Was chiefeſt 1 in her favour, 7 0 


* 4 


For graciouſly ſhe us d them ſtill, 
Yet till preſerv'd her honour, 72 
She dealt her favours equally; jj 

They amm SHARE e 


1: Artes * N ek 1 Bp 


. . 3 E 
4 o — „ — 9 * 


N 


n bn 2 * 


. 22 6. 367+ O09 f | 
Thus did ue handle Tom and Will, 1 r 
Who both did doat upon her; . — 1 * 


XX 
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And kept them ſtill from . e arm 
Not eaſily prevented. 5 


6 Til tattling fame had alle report BAR 
Of fair Paſtora's beauty E eee 

Paſtora's ſent ſor to the court, r 
441 4 


There to perform her duty. 
Unto the court Paſtora's gone, 
There was no court without her; T 
The queen amongk her train had none . 

Was half ſo fair about her. 3 : 


Tom hang'd his dog, and caſt away 
His ſnepherd's hook and wallet. 
Will broke his pipe, and curs'd the dax 

That e'er he made a ballad. 

Their nine - pins and their bowis they _ 
Their ſports were turn d re 
„Tis time for me an end to make. . 

Let them go ſhake their ears. e 


aue neee bc. 
e ds Good: ns 


g 1 \ 1 
225 glas gear wink; theſe tell tale _ 

My heart your on declare: 
But, for heav'n's ſake, let it ſuffices, - + 4/1 

"FG ny triviuphant hers, bp 4: 78 77 


@ 4 & * 
* 


Fcrbear your Sidon por n 1 
Nor farther urge your ſw ay xx 

Preſs not for wkat I muſt deny, 22 31 T 
For fear I ſhou'd obey, 


6,908.4 
But cou'd your arts ſucceſsful prove, 1 


Wou'd you a maid undo, e 
Whoſe greateſt failing is her Jays, x 4 ang 
And that her love for you? ar aue watt" 
Say, wou'd you uſe that very pow ng 427 
You from her fon dneſs claim, . 
To ruin in one fatal hour ae 5 8 44 8 
A life of ſpotleſs fame? ee | = 2 


ab! ceaſe, wy dear, t to 40 an il, . 
But racker try your utmoſt 1 | 
To fave me, than berray: We 2 


Be you yourfelP ah vues ood - 5 NN 
Defend, and not purſu es,, F 
Since *tis a taſi for ine 106 bete 4 N d 
Ten ſtrive with N pom avid Bak 


7 Bile em my e fair —_— you ee 


'The ſecret paſſions of my —_ 2 


My . eyes, vou ſay, confeſs: - 1 ; 
A heart to lo and gel; log. 
4 $4 3 . * 3 


There needs, ha | * little art 
To have this fatal ſecret faund; 
With the ſame eaſe you threw the dart, 


Tis certain you may __ the wound, 


P4 
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How can I fee you, and not love, 5 
While you as op' ning eaſt are fair? 
While cold as northern blaſts you prove. 1 
How can love and not delpair? 22 


The OR in double were bound, r. Se 
Your potent merey may releaſe 
Soon, if my love but once were en. 

Fair ee my hay would "eaſe, 4 


* bd * * 1 on 5 * — 
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7 Hile . fair Delia, view. the face, n 
And ev ry charm admire, A * "ay 
Thy eyes a thouſand raptures _ == ES 
And burn me . 8 


Trav ſported ow thou. — 9 
With pleaſure I gaze on, | 


Till, by my heedleſs « Jook, hetray'd, | 22 
Im unawares undone. . a. pot > * 


S834 1.4 LS + | 
Thus che poor wretch, -whoſe luckleſs *. 
The fatal ſerpent ſpies, | 
Looks on, and gaaes with delight; tenet | 
a ww as he ae 2 4 0 3 
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8 0 . 
Hile I my Cynthia's praiſes fs ? 


And chant her fame in ſofteſt 1: i 
She ſcorns young Lewis, tho”a king, 


W 


And 70 Kis crown rms Wy ne” 17, 0 * 

- Liſten, 4 ambiriousfair,.!. 2 a {i 64h 

Is aught ſo great as Cynthia's nam REES 

* While loftieſt titles ſink to air, 3 3 8 AL ; | 6b; 


This ſhall for over ſhine the fame... 2 


— 2 
* 


Nor hopes ef bet, nor hopes of gain by 
Make Cynthia's virtues to be know: 
She boaſts, nor thinks her-trinmphs vain; - 
The praiſe and poet both Berg own. 


* 


| . ends ehnoh>ependnopneptt 


0 „„ 


Wilen your blo er pare, | 1 
Your tender lips, your ſoft enchanting 1 
And all the venus in your face, 145 


I'm ad with pleaſure and e In 


But, cruel goddeſs, . 1 End, „ n 
Diana's coldneſs in your mina. 
How can bear that fix'd diſdain 2 ; 
My pleaſure dies, and I but live i in ben, 


Tyrant Cupid, when, relenting,.... ; 
Will you __ the charmer's heart? 


= 
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Sooth her breaſt to ſoft conlentiog,... 


Or remove from mine the dart. 


But, ſee! bilo to my paſſion voice "a ne 
. applauded beauty, doubly bright, 


Seems in the am'rous tale to take delight, 
And looks as ſhe wou'd let me live; 3 


Yet ſtill ſhe chides, but with ſo ſweet ans air, 


4 


2 
That, . ſhe langdapies;ihe I on 
Fear not, N fair, r* approve OY Ip 
Can you love me? e Road 
Frown not if you FI. 1 9 
When again { aſk, purſuing, g 
If you'll ſtay and fee my run... 
Fly, but let e n you 80. e 9 


& 1 Ap 
1 1 


p £ *4 
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ADE ere 
Ge: 9 s 4 —— 1 ; 
- © N 6. Hook 


Wii: Gently I 1ov's, nor er kai we 

To tell my crime aloud, * 1900 
The inffuence of yout ſmiles 1 brd. 5 
In common with the croud. 


x Wiles L N. 305k 
But when I once my ies b 


In hopes to eaſe my pan, 
You fingled me out from the reſt; ih 


The mark of your: diſthuic,”" 63,5626 5.456 gh; 


1 


» £4 2 I + 


If thus, . you fhall frown 5 
4 1 : * „ e 2 
On all that do are V 


6 * 1 . 'LE 3 A 4 


"= > A 5 


Es {fv 
Then all mankind ſhall be ng 
. Or you — ſmile no more, 


r * 


* 3 * x 
© has 4.4: 2 2 8 Oo 
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5 Vore c,, tender years, . 5 799 25 
The roſe but on its ſtalk, -- | - 1 71 
Fill d wich a virgin's modeſt ſears 
Stepp'd forth one eve to walk: 
e $he oft had heard of love's blind boy, | | 
And wiſh'd'to find bim out. 
Expecting ſor to meet the joy FJ TB 7 | 
Of which ſhe'd been i in doubt. 


FE "4 
_ 


3 


8 A pleaſing ſhady. grove ſhe boyd; 
| Where trembling aſpens mo 3 

Cloſe to its flow'ry verge did glide 4 w 357%" WA 
A murm'ring Impid brook, * 1 EE $2 446Þ 

Amintor ſighing there ſhe found, Ms 
She heard him talk of lors; | 

His crook lay by him on the ground, ” ung 
While thus he pray d to Ot. 


Grant; mighty power that l may find, ' 
Some eaſe within this breaſt; * 
Grant, that my Celia may be kind, 
And make Amyntor bleſt. 5 ti: 
Grant her to know the ſorce of love, | 
And of her ſwain's deſire; 
Grant but of me ſhe may appro gg 
And more I'll ne er require. | 


2 e 36 . 
* # - : * 
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"you's Civians/ gay and fair, 
Known for her wit and well. -bred airs. 3 
A viſit made one day; | 5 
Where Cymon with an aukward * 
Unluckily for him came in, 
His ſolly to n e . 4 


He bow d and ſerap d ne 'er took his cats... . 
But would all round ſalute the fair; 
Not only thoſe he knew. 
The viſited, but the gay belle, — 5 
The viſiter; ah! ſhame to tell! | 


_—— * 


The blockhead kiſs'd her too. = - 1 . oY 


And what was worſe, or was as bad, 
The reſt, by his example led, 1 
Repeated the affront; 7 
The laſs did ber reſentment Rr i he 
She ſnapt her fan, ſhe bent her brow ; 3 3 
Such rudenefs fie upor't?” _ IP 


i. at I 


Fair one, while thus your. anger « hacks. = e 
If Cymon to the place return | (ge 
As ſoon no doubt he will; On, 
Be there with twenty virgins more, A ee e 
Tor ki ſſes three ĩnffict threeſcore, _ 110 ; 
Lou can't ole him too ill. ye oe EH: 


Do at the ſelf- Cale time and — * 
That all may witneſs: his — A 


41 


<Q 237 5 
Repeat the * 2 


£7 


With throbbing heart the guilty clown” 
Shall your impartial juſtice own, 
And ſit him down content. 


"> 0 N * 


Vong Gerdes and Phillis 
Sat in a lonely grove, 


Contriving crowns, of lillies, 
Repeating toys of love. : £1 


But as they-were-a playing . 
She ogled ſo the ſwain: | 
It ſav'd her plainly Taying, 


'Let's kiſs to caſe our pain, | £ EP 


A thouſand times he kiſs'd her, 
Laying her on the green; 
But as he further pręſs d Wee 5 
A pretty leg was ſeen. _ | 


80 many beauties viewing, 
His ardour ſtill encreas'd, 
And greater joys purſuing, _ e 

He wander d 28 her breaſt. 


A laſt efort ſhe trying, 2 
His paſſion to withſtand, 
Cry'd, but *twas faintly crying,” ey. 
Pray take away your hang. - 


4 


tw) 


Young Cor don grew bolder, I 207 28 
The minutes would en; "= ah 
This is the time, he told her, ya aki 


To ſhew you how I love. 


The nymph Lewa nnr foe ky 
Diſſolv'd in am'rous heat, 
She kiſs'd, and told him ſighing. 
My dear, your yh; is great, 


But Phillis did recover. _ 
Much ſooner than the ſwainz. f 
SBhe bluſhing, aſk'd her lover, £108 VETS 
4 Shall we not kils in. 


Thus love his revels keeping, «44 
Till nature ata ſtand; 6 oak, AY 

From talk they went to fleepiag, / Kin 
u each other s hand. 


28 42 b 
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OU ſhun me, Chloe, * „ . PH 
To ſeek her dam, affrighted, flies. oe” 
FROZE Pt + 


Throꝰ every mountain, wood, and Fawn, 
And trembles at each rafting breeze. 


* * ** a * K | ps 
; I Y 4 


Her breath alternate comes and goes, 
If but a lizard ſtirs the leaves; 
And if the zephyrs fan the boughs, 
She ſtarts and quivers, pants and heaves, 


CE ( 2390 
I follow not as lions chace . 
Their fleeting prey along the plains: _ 


Then leave your mother's cold embrace, 


Since you are grown mature for man:. 


* S% 23 * 1 LY 
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ov cell RE dill:mbles love, 
Whene'er I ſpeak my pain; l 
My pray'rs have loft the pow r to move, 


And all my yows are vain, - 


But why betrays my ſoul furprize 
And thoſe bright eharms — 
Why dwell on you atone my * 


Amidſt a thouſand fair? 


Mark how 1 roam from . to place, 
+ Yet anxious find no reſt; _ 
Think whence the paleneſs in wy, eps 


And, panting « of my brealt, 


* Yes, yes, dear girl! no 1 bar 
To aught thar may deceive; 


Grant ſtill nt faith to what I fay, © XL 
But what you ſee believe. 


(1 9 
8 © N G. 


WI v art thou RY rene une +: thy, © 
In gold, and gems, and rich —_— * gt 

When gold, and gems, and rich — 

Conceal thy charms, my l 64g ! Eu 1&7 1 


'Why ſpend'R thou all this time * eats ed Wy. 
To form thy ſhape, to fold thy hair? T 
Thy ſhape unbrac'd, thyflowing-hair,.... - 

More beauteous are without thy care. ag 


- Wouldſt thou, indeed, be fuel welt? © 

Put by this robe which hides thy breaſt; * 
'Unbind thy hair, and bare thy breaſt,, „ lagkd 
Thou art, my charmer, PO Oe: 1 b fd? 


Remove theſe veſtments all away, Ai 
Which like dark clouds obſcure the mop 4 


o let them not obſcure the day! pe T9527 STS 


d > 


"Remove them all, my fair, away. N ö 52 = n 
Then fiobs forth adorn'd- with charms, * 
Ah! let me fold thee in my arms! _ 


| Tranſported, fdid thee in my _ 
And gaze and won onder. at thy charmws. 


' 1 . 


(en 
1 s O N G. 2 


ME, Celia, let's agree, at lal, | 
To love and live in quiet: 
Let's tie the xnot 0 very faſt, . 
That time ſhall ne'er untie it. 1 
Love's deareſt joys they never proye, | 
Who free from quarrels live; 
*Tis ſure the tendlereſt part of love 
Each other 70 forgive. 


When leaſt I ſreen?'d concert'd, 1 cook. r 
No pleaſure, nor n reſt; a 
And when I feign'd an angry look, 2 1+ 2000 
Alas! 1 lov'd you beſt, 4 
Say but the ſame td me, you'll 8 
How bleſt will be our fatgmgmn 
Ah! to be grateful, to be kind, 4 |. 
' Sure never is too late. | 1 2 


-e. * 99 79 9—9— eee | 


v 


8. 0 N G. 5 


ouk, chear vp your NR: 13 
And call, for your quaꝛr ts, | 
And let there no liquor be EIS - 9 
We have money in ſtore, 
And intend for to aa, 41 3 
Uatil we have ſent it all packing: 


* 
. 
* 
Q- ; 
* 


* 


4 242 } 
Then, A take haſte >; 
And let no time waſte, 


Fi % 


But give ev'ry man his due; 


To avoid all trouble, 
Go fill the pot double, Eb. FEES 2 7H 
Since he that made one, made two. ln, 2 
be he that made one, ma: Er by 


Doo drink; my bearts, drink,” 
And call for wine n 
Tis that makes a man to ſpeak wy, DE 
What ſot can refrain, FIT +487 
Or daily complain, 7 dai 


That he, in his drink, is an e e 


Then drink and by civil, n i 0 
Intending no evi. 


| If that you'll | be ruled by me; * "is MES, af 


For claret and ſack e 1662.2 2007 
We never will lack - +30 IU 
Since ke that made two, made three, | 


The ola 8  yoopiFaif? 
Sits all the day 8 1 10 
At home, with brown bread and ſal hes] | 
With ſcraping, damn'd pelf, wing: 
He ſtarveth himſelf, - + 8 , 
Scarce eats a good meal in a pe Nein 
But we'll not do ſo, ions EE 
Howe'er the world go, Ser 2 3; 
since __ we have. money i in ſtore 7 5 


F 
For claret aud ſack” n n enn 
We never will lack 7 
Since he that made — — made four, 3 
sines be, &. a 45 8 
Come armut my hearts, driok,” 
And call for your wine; 

D'ye think 11 leave you i'th' lurch ? ' 8 
My reck' ning Tl pay „ 2 
Ere I go away. 3 * 

Or hang me as high as Paul schurch. 
Tho! ſome men will ſay, 
This is not the way | 

For us in this world to thrive 5 BS 
»Tis no matter for that, 3 
Let us have t'other quart, e 

Since he that made four, made re. 

Since he, &c. | e 


A por of old | Ghar 
. His brains are all barren, 


| His liquor (like coffee) is dry; 22 : PE : 15 k 


But we are for wine, 63s rags | 
'Tis drink more div „ a: 
Without it we periſn and die. FR t EFT. los 
T ben troll it about... 
Unleſs tis all out, CANT Re 
We'll affrent him in USP? his 21 x 


* it he grudges his ferry, N N 
We'll drink and be merry, | 
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Since he that wiede five, en ; 
5 Since he, &c. 
But now the time's come + OR: 
That we all mult go © == 2, ua Tz 7 


Our liquor's all gone, that's for certain 9 
Which makes me repine — 


* &. F ee 
1514 * 123 * 4K 


That a god ſo divine 1 jo GOT Y 
Won't give us one cup at our parting. | Sep 


But ſince all is paid. | 252 

Let's not be diſmay d. 
But fly to great Bacchus in heaven: l 

And chide him becauſe 5; 2. af 


He made no better laws, D 
Since he that made ſix, made ſeyen. ne rl 
Since he, &c. r o eee S i 


— — 


B N 6. N 
C2 ME, come ye 5D” | ” on 
Come ye nymphs, andev'ry ſwain, . 
Come ye nymphs, and evry ſwain, RL EE 5 
Galatea leaves the mas. 


To revive us on the plain, 
To revive us, to revive us, to revive vs on che plain ; 7 
Come, come, come, come ye nymphs, 


Come ye nymphs and ev ry ſwain, 5 4 
Galatea leaves the main, pi _ 


To revive us on the plain, | 
To revive us on the plain, 
Come ye-nymphs and ey'ry ſwain. 


OM E, come, bid adieu to fear, 


Love and harmony live heres 5 
N domeſtic jealous j jars, . | ; 
Buzzing ſlanders, wordy Wars, 
In my preſence will appear, 
Love and harmony reign here. 


Sighs to am'rous ſighs returning, 

Pulſes beating, boſoms burning 
Boſoms with warm wiſh*s panting . 5 
Words to ſpeak thoſe wiſhes wanting,” o a "Heh 
Are the only tumults here PA 
All the woes you need to fear, 
Love a — doen N here. i 


4 * - — ; „ I att 
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1 
10 M E, come, my hearts of * Fe on 
Let us be merry and wiſe, . 
It is a proverb of old, 5 b 
suſpicion has double eyes: © 
Whatſoever we ſay or do, Oe ; 


Let's not drink to diſturb our braia 


Let's laugh ſor an hour or two, een 4 - 


$- > 2 1 
And 0er. by drunk 2 
; | 5 „ bi 
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6. 25) 

A cup of old fack is good. 
Io drive the cold wihter/aways © 
2 Twill cheriſh and comfort the blood 
Moſt when a man's ſpirits dee: 

A, 


Of his head he will complaing:?!..- {4 1b 3 
Then let's have a gentle touch, e 


And ne'er, &c. 465064 e eee QT -1 
Good claret was mide for man, 1 ; 
But man was not made for i it; | 

Let's be merry as we can, © OTE 
So we drink not away our wit; | 

'Good fellowſhip i is abus'd,. 
And wine will infect the brain; 25 

But we'll have it better us'd, 8 12 
And ne er, Ke.. 0 n We r } 


wes with cond elites meet, | 


A quart among three or four, 71 1555 F 
Twill make ns ſtand on our S . 
While others lie drunk oh the W i 
Tben, dra wer, go fill us a quart, l 
And let it be claret in grain; 1 e 
*?T will cherith and comfort the heart, | | 
But well ne er, rr 8 


Here's a health to our noble Kg : 70. « TT” 
And to the queen of his heart; 1 


Let's laugh and merrily fing, 3 1 uy 


And he's a coward that will hers Is 
Here's a health-to our general, 
And to thoſe that were in Spain, 


N 247 * . 
And eke to our colonel, . „ Find ide 
And we'll ne 'er, Kc. ! n 
Enough's as good 28/2 fett.. 
If a man did but meaſure teens R Se 5 
A drunkard's worſe than + bea& : 2d gn 4 
For he']1 drink till he cannot 80. | ll hab” 
If a man could time recall, 
In a tavern that's ins * Rr att 
We'd learn to be ſober. a. 8 
And we'd ne er, & | 


8 0 * 0 3 s 

0 M. E, „ Delia, come, let's "op the SY 
The ſultry heat invades; n 
To yonder eovert let's retreat. 2 
And ſeek the cooling ſhade, © 1 
The twining jeſtamine beneath, att? 
And twiſted eglantine, -, 1 1444 13 


To flying gales their breath bequeath, „ 
Almoſt as ſweet as thine. Ha 


The ring-dove and his conſtant mate 


In tender notes agree; en e KF © 
Their paſſioh ſooner ſhall abate, m”—_ 4 

Than mine ſhall Ceaſe to thee: © SE 
I'll weave the roſes bluſhing | red, „ 

And) join the lu PA; - 5 


( s 
And white I bind my Delia's beads 
I' tell the tender tale. 


Doſt ſee, my dear, this twiſted crown, 
Theſe flow?rs to grace thy head; 

Ere night their fragrance will be gone, 
And all their beauty fade: 

So, Delia, all thy charms lhall prove, 
When with'rmg age draws nigh; | 

And what now crowds of r Nit love, 
Be thrown neglected by. | 


The. veins that wander o'er thy neck. 
Shall loſe their curious blue; 
The blowing roſes in thy ebeek, 
Their lively ruddy hue: 
Thoſe eyes, where ſportive Cupid PEERS | 
No more ſhall cauſe deli; ht; : | 
Thoſe lovely trefſes, where he ſtrays, 1 
Shall turn to ſcatter'd white. 8 | 


No breaſt ſhall then for Delia glow, 
Her charms ſhall ceaſe to fire ; | : 
And I, who more than love ee N 
Shall look without deſire. | 
Then, Delia, ſeize the profier-d j joy, 
While now 'tis in your pow'r; 
No thoughts on future time „ | 
But ſeize the preſent hour. 


3. 


